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he stomp!” 
—Mark Hamill, 


by millions the world over. In #f 
s and superstars, it would be r 


ion to say that he is the biggest.” q 
- —Patrick Stewart, actor § 


—Alex Cox | 
Eiractor of Repo Man and Sid and Naney © 


would’ be where | am today if it weren't for 
Godzilla influencing my childhood.” 

—Kenneth Carpenter, Ph.D, 

renowned paleontologist 

Denver Museum of Natural History 


Ha is Lhe ae for our times.... He has been ) 


—Bob Eggleton 
Hugo Award-winning artist ; 


has had the range to play both villain and hero; 
harbinger of nuclear doom and prehistoric savior 
of the modern age. Is it any wonder we love him?” 
—Randy Stradley 

creative director, Dark Horse Comics 


“Godzilla is more than a national treasure of 
Japan; he’s evolved into one of the world’s. A 
modern myth and part of contemporary con- 
sciousness, Godzilla has become the most popular 
and successful of all movie monsters. His film 
series spans nearly two dozen authorized titles— 
so far—more than that of any other monster char- 
acter made by a single studio. A combination of 
appealing design, size and strength, personality 
and style, Godzilla truly holds the title of ‘King of 


the Monsters.’” 
—Donald F. Glut, author 


Dinosaurs: The Encyclopedia 
The Empire Strikes Back novelization 
and over 30 works of fiction and nonfiction 


you thought that nothing could 
0, author Mare Cerasini pulls o 

deliver the jewel of the series. An mor, 
y voice, Cerasini brings together the Kin 
nsters, along with a vast number of hj 
‘and combines them into AN Epi 
VENTURE THAT HAS THE FLAVOR OF A 
TOM CLANCY, H. G. WELLS, JULES VERNE 
AND EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS STORY ALL 
LED INTO ONE.” 


—Joseph B. Mauceri 
WORLD OF FANDOM magazine’ 


PRAISE FOR GODZILLA™ 2000 


tena i oeilla™ 2000, Marc Cerasini 
~~ Managed to bring a new sense of appropriate: 
sie a the legendary monsters. Before him, ies 
iy | ie gone rotten, the behemoths being reduced 
gg o naracters. Now they are what they onee 


a Odiments of apocalyptic doom and 


—Robert Price 
CRYPT OF CTHULHU #9F 


ot NIDING!...Cerasini’s knowledge of 
dware is astounding....Godzilla’s fans 
themselves fortunate. ...Random House's 


Godzilla series couldn't be in better hands.” 
; | =| D. tees 


G-FAN magazine 


-NEXTREMELY ENTERTAINING...A FAST-PACED 
PAGE-TURNER! The only problem with this novel is 
that you really can't hold it and eat a nice big buck- 
et of popcorn at the same time...Cerasini has put all 


the fun of a Saturday matinee into this one!” 
—Joe Mauceri 


WORLD OF FANDOM magazine 


“Marc Cerasini has done it again, with a Godzilla 
on vl iN a oats between a techno-thriller and 
ome Night for Japanese monsters. THE 
ACTION NEVER LETS UP, and you’ mille 
nial fun reading it!” es vee 


Be —John J. Pierce 
_ science fiction critic & historian 


ITURE WORTHY OF 7 
SHLY CONSTRUCTED Bar. 
_ WONDERFULLY CRAFTED 
-PACED, TIGHTLY WRITTEN 
SLLING...|f readers are willing to look 
; surface, they'll find an homage tg: 
in Melville's Moby-Dick. Cerasini’s narrator 
Brian Shimura, is a stand-in for Ishmael, Captain! 
‘Ahab is split between monster experts Admiral Willis 
‘and Dr. Nobeyama, the harpooner Buntaro is” 
Queequeg, and that makes the King of the Monsters 
a new Moby-Dick:...Godzilla” Returns is an 
astounding debut of a new series.” | 


—Joseph Mauceri | 
WORLD OF FANDOM magazine | 


THE ACTION SEQUENCES ARE FAST-PACED 
AND DEVASTATINGLY POWERFUL. For the first 
on as oa with what it would be like to be 
Sey ander or a jet fighter pilot in combat with 
oo epee Zilla™ Returns is a welcome addition 
if Se northeast collection. Hopefully, 1 
novels” *" One of an entire series of similar 
—J, D, Leer} 


G-FAN magazine 
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Wednesday, December 13, 2000, 5:52 A.M. 
The Khentii Nuruu mountain range 
Khentii Aimag, Mongolia 


The fireball appeared in the purple sky just before 
dawn. As the object plunged toward the rugged 
Khentii foothills, a moaning roar increased in inten- 
Sity until it exploded into a sonic boom that shook 
the newly fallen snow out of the tall pines. 

The noise awakened the occupants of a tiny set- 
tlement of nomadic Buryat people. On that cold 
morning, most of them still shivered in their ani- 
mal-hide gers as the burning yellow trail streaked 
across the winter sky. The bleached goat-hide tents 
vibrated like a drumhead from the blare of the 
thing’s passing. 

A brace of squat Mongolian horses, tethered to 
their owner’s tents, snorted fearfully. Eyes wild, nos- 
trils filling the cold air with vapors, the horses 
shook their thick manes and quivered in alarm. 

Off in the distance, away from the dozen gers” 
and their startled occupants, a mixed herd of yak, — 
sheep, and goats were also unnerved ‘by the™ uneat | 
‘ie sound. 


x 3 
Sy ies 2 


the Earth just over a kilometer away. There was. 
brilliant flash of white light. A violent and powerfy 
explosion followed. | } 
The concussion from the tremendous imp; a 
quickly reached the settlement. Terrible winds of 
unimaginable force slammed into the flimsy tentsay 
The wall of air and snow blew the hide walls aways 
from their poles and blasted the helpless nomads 
their meager belongings, and most of their live 
stock away in an instant. | 
Debris swept down from the high hills in a bik} 
lowing white cloud. Trees were knocked flat by they? 
powerful blast. As the force of the explosion spent 
itself against the range of hills, the remains of they 
_ Buryats were blown onto an ice-covered river if} 
the valley below. 
Finally, a wave of heat washed over the entitey 
area, melting the icy river in seconds. The churning§ 
waters swallowed the shattered carcasses of the® 
nomads and their animals. The rushing tide soom™ 
carried the remains downstream. 


Though almost ten kilometers from the Buryat Seey 
tlement, and even farther from the extraterrestrial} 
object’s impact site, Chiang Xhu was awakened bY) 
the explosion and the terrible wave of force thal 
followed. 


Bae Das shook the old man’s wooden hous€ 
ana shattered his delic; ; himes. 
Fortunately, cate glass wind C 


the structure that was both his hom 
and por plce remained standing, nk 
| the millions of Other Han Chinese 

: Brants who had settled Mongolia during China” 


on. ve he watched bel a Tonnes win- 
dow, the Mongolians emerged from beneath the _ 
hide walls of their collapsed tents in stunned sur- 
prise. 
' Chiang shivered in the cold. He orahhe a a 
| sheepskin blanket from his bed and wrapped it 
! around his thin, wiry body. As he ran outside, 
Chiang heard many of the shaken Mongolians cry 
out. Excited nomads were pointing toward the dis- 
! tant mountains. 
| Chiang saw a mushroom-shaped gray cloud ris- 
| ing over the hills to the northwest. 
With a moan of surprise, the elderly Chinese 
| man scurried to the rear of his wooden house and 
) activated a battered, gasoline-powered electric gen- 
_ erator. With a wheezing cough, the machine sprang 
to life. Chiang looked in through his only back win- 
dow and saw the bare light bulb in his main room 
brighten as the electricity came on. 
Rushing inside again, Chiang turned on his cate 
hopefully. But after twisting the dial from one end 
of the broadcast spectrum to the other, he turned 
the radio off again. The old man scowled i in disap- 
Pointment. 3 
There was nothing but static. On pes fre 
quency. le 
The telephone link to Ulan Bator, Mot 
, was also down. Chiang Xhu s ou. 


ommunications with the outsid 
en severed days ago. Chiang wop 


er aii communications mute. : 
ce the day before yesterday, when all commy 
‘nication devices failed completely and abruptly 
Chiang, the government administrator, in thi 
remote aimag, or province, had tried repeatedly— 
and so far unsuccessfully—to contact his superior 
_in the capital. But nothing worked—not his radio, 
nor the satellite equipment supplied to him by the 
Mongolian government. Chiang turned on his tiny 
portable television, but not even the two stations 
in Ulan Bator were broadcasting. 4q 
_ It is, Chiang thought, as if the rest of the world 


has disappeared. And now this mysterious explo- 


away. 


7 ching him as he rode 2 aS 


jn the best of times, travel in the rugged foothills 


fe 
Pr) 
Cats 
ex 


of the Khentii mountains was difficult. In winter it 
| was almost impossible. Because this area was in 


the middle of the so-called Khan Khentii Strictly 
Protected Area—a region deemed sacred by 
Mongolians—there were no paved roads leading 
through the hills. Even if there were, they would be 
impassable by even the best all-terrain vehicle dur- 
ing the harsh winter months. 

But Chiang was certain he could make it to the 
site of the blast on horseback. And because the 
weather had been unusually mild in the last few 
weeks, he felt confident he could make it to his 
destination before nightfall. 

As he approached the Khentii Nuruu moun- 
tains, Chiang felt a wave of superstitious awe and 


dread overwhelm him. The range was the leg- 


endary burial place of Mongolia’s most powerful 
and revered figure, the great Chinggis Khan— 
called Genghis Khan in the West. Though his hid- 
den tomb had yet to be discovered, all Mongols 
believed that the spirit of the Great Khan—or 
king—infused these hills and valleys. 

Chiang Xhu shivered. His own people, the Han 
Chinese, had been conquered by the ruthless 
Mongolian leader and his Golden Horde centuries 
ago. Though the Great Khan’s empire had long 
soe vanished, many Mongolians still felt superior 
0 the Chinese immigrants who settled there in the 
€arly part of the twentieth century. Though the eth- 


Mongolians lived in relatj 
jew that resentment and a fier 
sm seethed beneath many a Mongoliay 
d exterior. These feelings, he knew, had sig 
mered for decades, waiting for the spark from, 
~ great Mongolian leader to ignite a dangerous ney 
nationalism. ay a 
Pushing troubling thoughts of politics asi¢ e 
Chiang rode deeper into the foothills. The k nd 

Z scape was barren but beautiful. As he rode through 
the morning and into early afternoon, 
approached the slopes of the Khentii foothills. 7 

. The gentle rocking of his mount lured the o d , 
man into a weary half-sleep. The snow was even i 
and the drifts were not very deep, so his pony 
made good time. Chiang stopped only. once, 
refill his canteen in one of the mineral wate 
springs in the region. While his horse nibbled o 
Sparse grass that lay hidden under the newly fale 
snow, Chiang feasted on cold buuwz—steamed mutym 
ton dumplings. . 
As the afternoon progressed, Chiang Xhu begat 

to see evidence of the meteor’s impact. When his) 
pony began a slow climb up a chain of low, rock # 
strewn hills, Chiang saw many fallen trees, The te 
destruction was obviously new—the splintered | 
wood was still bright yellow where the tree 
had snapped. . 
With superstitious dread, Chiang halted his 
hei The Pony snorted, then nosed the blanket 
OF snow in search of buried grass. Chiang listened’ 


sie straining his ears for any signs of li B 


moaning of the wind among the rocks. | 
Finally the old man kicked his horse along, and 
the pony slowly climbed another steep rise. At the 
,, cop of the peak, Chiang found the Buryat settle- 
ment he had visited weeks before—or what was 
* left of it. 
0} A few tent poles were sticking out of the frozen 
| ground at odd angles, and some broken cooking 
4 pots lay scattered about. An ornately carved wood- 
4 en door lay on the blasted earth, which was all but 
} stripped of snow. 
j There was no sign of life. 
| As Chiang moved through the remains of the 
t settlement, his horse stumbled over broken splin- 
| ters of carved wood that were wedged between 
| the rocks. He recognized the debris—parts of a 
| morin kbuur, the traditional musical instrument of 
' Mongolia. A wooden fiddle with two horsehair 
strings and a horsehead carving at the top, the 
morin Rhuur was used by all tribes of the nomadic 
Mongolian peoples. Like these mountains, the 
instrument was considered sacred. 

Seeing the morin kbuur lying there on the bar- 
ren earth brought home the realization that the 
Buryats who wintered here were gone—they had 
been wiped out suddenly and completely. 

But by what? Chiang Xhu wondered. 

Swallowing his dread, Chiang kneed his mount 
and moved on toward a billowing column of gray 

‘smoke in the mountains ahead. The ground was 


Seandant wildlife that inhabited this pristine 


wilderness. All Chiang could hear was the desolate : | 


eae 
pen ees 
eae 


mov sent was €asy. The 
nat the area had been burn, 
+ There were patches of my 


with an 4g eee : that were One 
se - rned stumps : 


E rising smoke, th 
= ai oss he got to the > thee 
trees. The closet g D aceame: Chiang could 


re blackened the af k 
ate he unmistakable tang of scorched earth j 


- the cold air. 4 
“Less than an hour later, the old man sat atopy 


hill, looking down into a smoldering, smoke filled 
crater at least a half a kilometer wide. With th 
hairs of his neck prickling fearfully, he urged his} 
skittish mount forward. But his usually agreeab | 
horse whinnied stubbornly and would not prog 


ceed. . 
“Perhaps you are wiser than I,” Chiang grunted 


as he climbed down from the saddle, his ancient 
muscles and joints stiff from the cold and the long 
ride. He stretched and placed the reins of his horse¥ 
under a heavy rock. His mount hunted fruitlessly} 
for grass among the blackened stones. To Chiang’s) 
surprise, the ground beneath his feet was warm. 
The old man slipped the machine gun off his shout! 
der and carefully made his way down a rocky slope) 
toward the hole ripped into the earth. 2 
___ Smoke rose from the crater, choking him. ASM 
Chiang neared the pit, he felt waves of heat. The aif! 
around him rippled. Whatever was down there, it f 
was still hot from its plunge through the atmos! 
phere. The old man Squinted into the rolling ®) 


vapors. In the afternoon ach Of 
brilliant gold. Sun, he could see a flash xy 


Finally, 


as Chiang began to cough from th : 


a 


led 


of fear escaped his 


‘rambled backward, until his booted = 


_ A gigantic creature lay sprawled at the bottom. 
ts golden hide, made up of shimmering, interlock- 
ng scales, was still glowing from the heat of the 
plunge through the atmosphere. Chiang could see 
» two long, serpentine necks with wedge-shaped, 
i dragonlike heads. Between them was the stump of 
es 

ij) ‘The creature had wide, batlike golden wings, but 
f they were torn asunder. Its long tail ended in twin 
Pointed tips. Either it was a trick of the smoke and 
heat, or those tails were twitching feebly. 


ct of his eye. He jumped 
Tock and lifted the muzzle of his Ba | 


Mg thr ugh the smoke towar 


= and dirty. She wore no sheepskin coat despj 


The child was wearing the traditional gay 
- Mongolian nomad, though her clothes were 


cold. The girl seemed not to see him, even wher 
rose from behind the rock. Her eyes were fixeg 
the thing in the crater. 
'As she drew near, Chiang studied the gir] 
estimated her age at about twelve, though g 
could have been older; many nomad girls, due 
the harshness and deprivation of their lives, w 
small for their age. Her clothes, or what was lef of 
them, were sewn with care. It was possible that sh} 
was the sole survivor of the Buryat settlemelf a 
down the mountain, Chiang decided. fu 
But what was she doing up here? he wonderttp 
Finally, as the girl stumbled blindly past his} 
eyes fixed on the thing in the abyss, Chiang calle 
to her in her native tongue. But she didn’t eV 
look his way. As if in a trance, she continued d0 
into the crater, her eyes locked on the inert form 
the monstrous creature. 
“Stop!” Chiang cried, rushing toward the gil. 
was sure the thing was dangerous. He closed i 
distance between them and grabbed the child} 
arm. She halted, but would not turn her eyes 4 
from the thing in the pit. 
“Are you of the Buryat people?” Chiang asked! 
Mongolian, shaking the girl’s shoulder. Het 7 
turned to look at him, but Chiang saw no awi N 


af 


‘ied to < om ete 
aid not respond. = 
afternoon Sky. — 


\gain, he 
d.A ain, she 
i Chiang gazed into the dying 
8 Already the sun was setting. 
4 “Come with me, child,” 
find shelter for the night.’ 
But before he could lead her away, another myS- 
terious sound came out of the Mongolian sky. it 
was a steady beating that echoed off the mountain 
ranges. Hairs prickling, Chiang peered into the dis- 


he insisted. “We must : 


E 


‘tance. Then he grunted in surprise. 
From the east, an armada of military helicopters 


; cautiously approached the smoking crater. 
‘ Chiang watched as a flight of Russian-built Mil 
 Mi-25 Hind helicopters landed in a long line on a — 
» nearby plain. As each aircraft settled to the ground 
Ml with billowing clouds of dust, the side doors slid 
_ open. Even before the last of the aircraft touched 
! down, a horde of ‘soldiers burst out of the first 
i’ wave of helicopters, weapons ready. 
i But the soldiers made no attempt to secure the 
i area, as military doctrine would dictate. Instead, 
4 they spread out in a huge circle, surrounding a | 
é as a area of ground where an officer had erect- 
4 ie aoa AS more of the helicopters settled to 
and disgorged their passengers, the circle 
grew until it was ten men deep. | 
As the Hinds powered down, the men—all . 
-Mongolians in full combat rig—thr 
arms and turned their fl ; Or te 
eg terne at faces to the sky above, — 


It even dwarfed the Hin 
_ plateau below. : 
As the massive aircraft approached, the soldi 
cheers became a roar. Chiang strained his ears, 
ing to make out what the Mongolians were shout 
ing. He realized they were chanting a name, 0} : 
and over again. 

“Kulgan Khan!” they cried, their voices fill 
with awe and admiration. And suddenly Chiangs 
blood turned to ice. No, it cannot be, he thought 
fearfully. 

As a former Mongolian government official no 
relegated to a remote district on the edge 
nowhere, Chiang was familiar with that nai 

General Kulgan was a military officer from Init™ 
Mongolia, a region that was still dominated by the® 

_ Chinese government in Beijing. } 

General Kulgan, of Mongolian ancestry himselh F 
was notorious for his ruthless suppression of # 
uprising in the capital city of Hohhot in 199” 
pale pubs o Communist government ‘ : 

ica 1, een was deemed a threat bY © 
idee. Bulean cijing. As a reward for rest ” 
thie tank. Was accused of treason, stripped . 
ue Fan, and exiled to the j f Baol’ 
BONt la Have 1 € industrial city 0 
~ _» Gays in obscurity, — 


-gopziLlA WS. THE ROBOT MONSTERS 13— 
Chiang wondered if the man called Kulgan Khan 
_ was really General Kulgan. 2 | 
. As the soldiers backed away from the landing 
N Geld, the Halo helicopter settled to earth next to 
” the man with the banner. Chiang noted a strange 
insignia on the dappled green-and-brown fuselage: 
Ma golden dragon, curled around a map of 
tt Mongolia—a united Mongolia, the old man noted 
~ ruefully. 
i To Chiang, things were starting to make horrible 
I) sense. 
i As the Halo powered down, the side doors slid 
¢| open and twenty men in resplendent golden body 
| 


armor leaped out. To Chiang’s surprise, they carried 

7 spears instead of guns. The weapons were ceremo- 

it nial, and from each spear a horsetail banner wafted 

0H in the wind. These men stood at attention, forming 
a line on either side of the Halo’s door. 

rr Chiang’s eyes widened when a lone figure 
‘strode out of the command helicopter. Even from 

F this distance, Chiang could sense the terrible 

r power radiating from the man. 

' When the soldiers saw the figure emerge from 
the aircraft, they cheered madly. 


‘ 


2000, 4:45 BM. 


Wednesday, December 13, 44 
The Khentii Nuruu mountain range 


Khentii Aimag, Mongolia - 


On the barren plateau, Kulgan Khan stepped out of 
his command helicopter and into the fading after” 
noon sun. He stood erect, his back stiff. His cold 
eyes scanned the faces of his armored bodyguards 


‘Fach man had been selected for his fierce loyalty } 


and his fighting prowess. They all wore body armot | 1 
that looked ancient but in reality was made of4 Pe, 


tough new alloy. 

Kulgan Khan wore the uniform of a Communist] 
Chinese general, but no red star adorned it. Instead, 
on his shoulders were sewn the same insignia] 
emblazoned on his command helicopter—a fiefce | 
dragon cradling a map of a united Mongolia in i6 
powerful grip. 
ae wee poored the cheers of his soldiet) | 

arrow, Catlike eyes gleamed with maf) 


tial pride. He was 
Sescrobled in the aware that his mighty arm) 


But the comin 
eavens had chan i 

eeu ged everything. 

Mountains. It Was too 


to be fate, All Mongo much of a coincidence not 


lians knew that changes 


had crashed to Earth in the sacred | 


past few weeks, was yet untested 7 
8 Of this strange messenger from the 


x 


rely the great Chinggis Khan has sent a sign, 

pe thought with fierce conviction. Why else would 
‘a strange object fall from the heavens to land in 
this sacred place? aes 

And why else would I be awake early this 
morning, as all the others slept in their tents, to 
| be the first to see thts heavenly messenger streak 
, across the sky? 
|  Kulgan Khan took a few steps. The soldiers 
pressed forward, jostling for the opportunity to 
"touch him. They were swiftly beaten back by the 
| bodyguards. Ignoring the press of men all around 
: him, Kulgan Khan took a deep breath. He smelled 
© the cold mountain air, the tang of scorched earth— 
' and something else. : 
| Yes, he thought, sighing confidently. The spirit 
E of the Great Khan ts bere. His warrior’s spirit fills 
N me. 
| Then Kulgan Khan turned his gaze to the lip of 
| the crater ahead and above him. His eyes nar- 
’ rowed. He had detected movement on the edge of 
i the crater. Then he saw the man, the girl, and the 
| Nervous horse. 
} Ordering his bodyguards to surround him, 
4 Kulgan Khan waded through the milling sea of 

warriors, who shouted his name with an admira- 

tion and respect bordering on awe, Accepting their 

accolades as his due, Kulgan Khan strode with 
great deliberation toward the crater and the old 


: the young girl 
ignored by the soldiers ,. 
ards, a Chinese man emejg, 
Bt copter. He wore a black unifoy 
pre no insignia. Despite the dark Clothing 
Cc seemed to absorb all light, it was obvion 
th t the man’s body was broken and twisted 
face was horribly scarred as well. His hands wer 
crooked claws, as if the bones in them were broke 
and not set properly. He walked with a limp, drag Id 
ging his left foot behind him as if it were as dead ae 

his eyes. 4 

The broken man pushed through the milling sol 
diers, trying to catch up with Kulgan Khan. 1 


From the edge of the pit, Chiang Xhu watched they, 
soldiers approach. He clutched the child to his} 
breast protectively, even as he lifted the muzzle a 
his AK-47. Soon the gun was aimed at the tall mary 
in the center of the group. 
The man called Kulgan Khan strode right up (0 #i 
Chiang Xhu, meeting his gaze—and the muzzledl® 
his weapon—without fear. The warrior’s high 1 
cheekbones accentuated the narrowness of bil 
eyes. They looked like Slits, but they gleamed with 
evil life. Kulgan Khan’s stare seemed to burn i0® 
anes Soul, sapping his will. 
- Ei weapon, old man,” Kulgan Kn 
As the ar ve thin lips cur ling. ; 
Shivering oo. men surrounded Chiang and Uf 
He lowered 4... © 04 man found himself nodding 
sround, a UN until its muzzle pointed tot” 


Spite the fear he felt. Chia 


q & 
Ma 


ou are no khan,’ the Chinese man announced. 


sople’s Republic of China. You are also in the 

rong country. We are free and independent of 

‘Beijing. You are trespassing.” 

_ The khan smiled thinly. 

~ You know much about me,” Kulgan replied. “I 

will know who you ate.” 

_ Chiang answered him, bowing slightly, as proto- 

col demanded. “My name is Chiang Xhu, the old 
man stated. “J am the administrator of this remote 

-aimag.’ Then his eyes flashed. “And you have no 

tight to be here,” he added defiantly. 

| Again Kulgan Khan chuckled, but there was no 

| humor there. | 

i _ “Things have changed? Kulgan Khan 

[| announced. “The old borders are gone. A battle 

| will soon take place that will drive the Chinese 

j invaders from ail of Mongolia. Once again our land 

j will be united under a single leader” 

“You, I presume,” Chiang remarked dryly. 

Kulgan Khan gestured toward the smoking pit. 

| ae has fallen from the heavens?” he de- 

_ Chiang face 

a4 .. ~ = as ne as he shook his bald 


He was interrupted by the tiny whisper of the 


og a still clutched to his breast. - 

a 4 wg Boose the Destroyer” she whis- 
"4 thick Buryat accent. “He has returned 

1 to fulfill his destiny.” | 


You are General Kulgan of the Army of the — 


dase 
‘et : 


: ane held the girl 
-arm’s length, lesan the thing that lay inside, 
sae voice hissed wi 


“King Ghidosah? a strange | 
awe and surprise. f the hideous 
| : Ai the face O y 

Chiang looked into black uniform an d boots, | 


d Chinese man in P a 
fick eye was a milky white, sighticss Ora 


ite above the blind eye. | 
ed ae Scientist Chun,” Kulgan Khan Said, 
smiling at the other. “So you recognize this name! 4 | 
The scarred man nodded. “King Ghidorah is the 4a 
creature from the stars. This three-headed monster 7? 
fought Godzilla in the heart of America’s greatest 7) 
City.” 
ae Kulgan Khan was surprised by the identity Ji 
of the thing in the pit. 
“How can we be sure it has returned alive?” the 7 
khan demanded of the young girl. Then he turned Jj 
again to his Master Scientist. ly 
“Are we to believe the word of this. ..this child?” Vy 
The man called Chun did not answer. Instead, he Jy 
a an took the girl’s chin in his hand. He | | 
g ceply into her eyes as if probing her soul. | 


After a few moments. h : 
» le stoo ; : : 
what he saw. d again, satisfied by 


“This child is not fying” 
“Great Khan!” ying,” he declared. 


nent, Kulgan Khan faced his warriors 

stched him expectantly | 

Wei!” he demanded. “Come closer-’ | 

‘The scarred man stepped up to his leader’s side. 

| “Are you certain this... .ibing. is alive?” Kulgan 

whispered. But it was not the man in black who 

G answered. Instead, the girl in Chiang’s arms spoke 

| “No one can destroy King Ghidorah,” she 

| announced, and her tiny face seemed lit with an 

| inexplicable rapture. “Ghidorah is the Destroyer,” 

| ‘she continued. “The beast returns to wreak havoc _ 

| on the world and on the creature which tried to 
Kulgan Khan strode over to the girl and grabbed 

| her shoulders. Chiang, surprised at the abrupt 

| move, leveled his machine gun on Kulgan Khan’s 

chest. This time the guards snatched the weapon 

tine and seized him. 

os That child is a citizen of free Mongolia!” Chiang 

; Cried, struggling against his captors. “Yo 

harm her!” ; . u must not 


But Kulgan Khan ignored the old man and spoke 


peur name, child?” he probed gently. To 
et gala the girl met Kulgan Khan’s 
4 one of her own. It seemed as if 
assed between them.The | 


9 young. : 
y name is Yisui” 
ow so much about 
asked gently, gestu 


creature?” Kulgan— Khan 
ohn d the it. = ; : 
ried look crossed the young girl’s 

face, and a haunting pain filled her eyes as sh 
spoke. “It...it called to me,’ she muttered. “In the 


night...” ; ete 
“How do you know jt is alive?” the khan 


demanded, shaking the girl. — i 
Again, the child smiled malevolently. “Ghidorah 


sleeps, waiting for a great leader to awaken it,’ she 
replied. “Ghidorah has come here to fulfill its des 
tiny—and perhaps yours, as well!” 4 
As the child spoke, the man in black whispered ¥ 

into the khan’s ear. Only Chiang was close enough |i 
to hear them. ai 
“With our advanced robot factories in Hohhot } 
and Baotou, I am sure I can make this creature live 7 x 
again,” Lo Wei whispered. “I can transform it intoa } is 
powerful weapon to serve you,O Great Khan? i 
ie Kulgan Khan weighed his lieutenant’s words | \y 
eae Deeg recalled the identity of the man in 1 
as Lo Wei Chun, famed Chinese diss 


dent. As a brilliant 
robotics, Lo Wej AB researcher in advance 


the 1989 protes 
lost sight of him 


hes 


were rampant at the time that Lo Wei 


Rumors 

Chun had indeed been captured but was too valu- 

pletoexecute. 

_ Apparently, Chiang thought, be was not too 

valuable to avoid torture. — ; 

“Yes!” Kulgan Khan hissed suddenly, startling his 

Ipodyguards. A twisted smile lit Lo Wet Chun’s shat- 
tered face. 

| Yisui pressed against Chiang. The old man felt 

her tiny arms wrap around his waist as she 
| clutched him to her breast. 

__ As Chiang watched, the self-styled khan climbed 
| onto a tall rock and looked down at his soldiers, 
| who waited expectantly for their leader to speak. 
“Mongol warriors!” Kulgan Khan cried, his voice 
| echoing off the surrounding hills. “The Great Khan 
, Chinggis, whose body lies hidden in these hills, has 
, sent to me, his servant, an omen and a weapon of 
_ terrible power!” 

The soldiers began to cheer. | 
ae “On this day” Kulgan continued,“the Great Khan 
| has sent us a sign that he is pleased with us, that he 
_ honors and supports our struggle to unite 

Mongolia! 
_ Behold,” he cried, gesturing to the pit behind 
him. “The Great Khan has sent us a golden dragon 
a Creature that will be our sword and our shield in 
_ the struggle to come!” 3 : 
aaa an peering down at the crea- 
eenbal out when they saw the 
ane their eyes. But most of — 


Bal 


Se, ay 


_ tyrants who dominé ouder. -. 
The cheers grew 10t ° 
ee ai months, the creature yo 
below will stride the Earth again—as a weapoy 
smite our enemies and carve a new empire fo 
Mongols!” 
The cheers became deafening. 3 
“Behold King Ghidorah!” Kulgan cried. “Beholf 
the living symbol of our struggle, and the ultimate} 
weapon in the conflict to come!” 
As the soldiers cheered, Chiang glanced at Ip 
Wei. The scientist was smiling in quiet triumph, his 
hooded eyes half-closed. 
‘Somehow, his enigmatic look frightened Chiang 
more than the cries of the hundreds of Mongdl 
warriors all around him. 


At the center of the Earth... 


At that moment, on the banks of an undergroutl 

river formed of bubbling molten lava, the monsttl 

called Godzilla stumbled weakly. ; 
With a thunderous grunt of rage and confusid! 


the great beast—his Jono t; ind ® 
tail d behin 
lessly—stumbled to : eres 


shaking billi 
_ Cavern’s 


rom the 
illumi-— 


periodically a 
ee 
mutant creature, weakened by a lack of 
ive materials to absorb, had wandered at 
- center of the Earth for a timeless time. Driven 
an instinct that told Godzilla that, somewhere 
ead, sustenance could be found, the monster 
shed on blindly. But even this mighty beast’s 
‘unnatural biological systems were being taxed to 
breaking by the harsh environment of the under- 
ground world. : 

_ Weird pressures assailed Godzilla’s senses. The 
“monster's ears ached, and his lungs burned. At 
times all oxygen vanished, and Godzilla was forced 
to draw from his radiation-charged cells the power 
he needed to presson. ~ 
_ But now, finally, after years of aimless and fruit- 
less wandering, much of that stored energy— 
; : ae the heart of a sya blast—was finally 
= w a moment—or was it an eternity?—the great 
: algae huge, flat dorsal spines 
ae ce along Godzilla s back rattled 
ii. tte € piercing clamor echoed off 
) OF the soundless cavern, 


even that feeble effort, Godzilla 


nd briefly 


| 


z 8 : 
% BES A AMERY aes ne 
FN edt 3 


inctively, 
Bu - the es to live burned forcefully 
 Godzilla’s atomic heart. With a last surge 
strength, the King of the Monsters rose to his 
“and tottered blindly forward, stumbling over 
rocky, uneven floor of the underground chamber 
_ With fading vision, Godzilla gazed at the glowin 
river of lava. His nostrils flared as he sniffed the ait 
less void that surrounded him. Godzilla sensed sus” 
tenance, though it was still far ahead. , 
Too far, now, for him to find it in time. 
Godzilla raised his mighty legs and stepped into 
the surging river. Wading through the lava, moving 
inexorably toward something far ahead, Godzilla) 
exhausted the last of his once-phenomenal strengil! 
to take those final few steps. — . 
Hot lava hissed, lapping at the creature’s pitted | i 
and grooved hide. As his flesh was cooked awah 7 
Godzilla’s phenomenal metabolism regenerateé 7] 
the damaged tissue—but not instantly, and nol Fe 
_ nearly as efficiently as before. ft 
maha Bensers ceed oak en 
enced sciacehin “4 aly, Coil — 
ai, & he seldom had before. 
oie aia ee, slavering ee 
> in this lifeless ¢ * fate that had trappe* 
> <Mpty pit. The tremendow 


int, GoozT  ogical systems shut dow? 
Way hisbiological systems 0 
en ies a kind of deep hibernation, he 


wf 


Ft. 
J 


og With in enormous splash, the creature: plunged 


. Be tae ickly swept 
into the lava. His still-living cae een 

a eS ae flow of the underground fiver. si 
is days of weeks or months, Godzilla’s carcass driftes 
q on the river of lava. Molten metal burned at his 


e hide, eating away at his protective outer layer of 
—— flesh. 
‘If things had continued in 
MM jonger, Godzilla might have 
1M death unlamented. 
@ But fate intervened. | 
ge Eventually, Godzilla’s slumbering form was 
swept into a cavern made up of highly radioactive 
my ores. The radiation was SO concentrated and 
4, intense that a man entering that chamber unpfo- 
© tected would have been burned as if inside a huge 

microwave Oven. 
_ As radioactive subatomic particles bombarded 
1, every inch of Godzilla’s massive body, his celis 
drank in the radiation the way parched earth 
absorbs a gentle spring rain. 

After days or weeks or months—for who can 
_ ‘Measure time without the sun and the moon and 
| the stars?—Godzilla began to breathe again, His 
t layer of flesh soon healed. The creature's 


this way for a little 
perished there, his 


ty he opened his 
vee Godzilla could feel rene 


: power surgin i g through his body. 
With a [0% of triumph, t 
rose to his full height and bellowed out a chall 


to the world. 


Friday, December I 5, 2000, 4:15 A.M. 


Manhattan 


Trudi Daleskd; known to her legions of MTV fans a5" 
the mystic Prophetess of Doom, tossed and turned 


the winter morning, a thin sheen of sweat sheathe 
her ivory skin. Her straight hair was splayed actos 
the pillows, surrounding her lovely face like a datk™ 
halo. 

Although the woman was locked in 4 deep 
visionary sleep, her eyes moved rapidly beneath 
closed lids. A soft moan escaped her scarlet lips} 
Her breasts began to heave as her ragged breathiip 
increased in tempo and urgency. 

Dim lights from the Manhattan skyline shone 
dully through the frost-streaked, stained-glass Wil 
dows of her lavish bedroom. Her home W4% a 
lower Manhattan church that had been convert 
e 4 notorious nightclub at the end of the last” 
“naan ee as been purchased by Tru 
eal and transformed into a fuxurlol® 

usiness headquarters. befitting 


me ofthe Prophetess of Doom: 
es ticked by,Trudi began to gasP 1 
cep, locked in the throes of her prophetic 
1. At the foot of the bed, a. creature of the 
t opened its slitted eyes and gazed at the sleep 
ing ¥ di had painstakingly trained it to 
do, Pyewacket, a cat as sleek and dark as the night 
itself, crawled across the bed and leaped on the 
woman’s chest. — | 
- Trudi’s eyes opened immediately. Pyewacket 
mewed, and she patted his head, assuring the ani- 
mal that he had done well. Satisfied, the black cat 
dropped to the woman's side and promptly went 
y; back to sleep. 
4, But Trudi knew there would be no more sleep 
, for her that night. 
Dreams were Trudi Daleski’s life. Her dreams 
i had made her rich and famous, and she relied on 
» them to guide her own life, and the destinies of 
| pan Her training in sleep physiology taught her 
that the most vivid dreams occurred near the end 
» Of the deep sleep cycle, in REM—rapid eye move- 
, ment—sleep. If a person continued to sleep until 
the dream ended 
details of th were small that many 
Scious on A kes plaiped if the con- 


» @6©But j 
Pe. " ‘ person were awakened abruptly near 
(| Of the dream cycle, more often than not 


“a — ou oaty be recalled upon awaken- 

ea a y Trudi had trained her cat to 
a. € she was still in REM sleep. 

~.  DExt few moments, as Trudi lay in her 

recall the fading memory of 


struggled to 


| -k and frightening world. 
Then Trudi gasped in astonishment as the. 
-ories wa: hed over her once more. = 

pee turned, she thought 


too. Both of t 


: dt 


King Ghidorab has ret 
fully. And Godzilla ts coming, 


_will soon wreak bavoc. a 
As she grappled with the dreadful nature of her. 


apocalyptic vision, Trudi Daleski, the Prophetess 
Doom, the Dark Angel of the Airwaves, began 
sob uncontrollably. She mourned for all of the 
who would soon suffer at the hands of these 

terrible monsters. . 


Ay March 24, 2004, 12:55 PM 
Mechagodzilla Assembly Plant, Section 7 — 
| Research Center, Nevada 


“The deafening clamor from a thousand machines 
penetrated even the double-plexiglass windows of 
the instrument-packed, soundproofed control 
pooth far above the assembly plant floor. The pow- 
erful vibrations were felt as a constant dull throb, 
‘fike the beating of 4 massive heart. The floor 
seemed to resonate underfoot. And though the 
_ observation booth was sealed to protect the deli- 
cate command and control computers, a thick, 
ozone smell permeated the filtered area. 

To the men inside the booth, the shattering 
cacophony was perceived by every setise but 
hearing. | 
a the other side of the huge window, gigantic 

a g torches were lowered from the high ceil 

. area os . Their nozzles blasted 

es : acety ene fire that sealed mas- 

ae joints seamlessly. On dozens of 

oy the partially completed robot frame, 

is ee nade lightning flashed every two Sec- 
= small sections of NT-20 artificial dia- 


Eee ae nlex network of catw Ik 
heda piace ice Ee dorens of technicians ;, 
and steel-frame platforms, ze 
: ‘ve suits climbed ladders 9, 
hard hats and protective or 
monitors. Phese busy humans 

bent over computer mont cate areas oan 
were controlling the most delica Or i 
’s assembly. a 
asa (aS who watched the a ion 
from the control booth, the object a construc) 
tion looked like nothing more ian 4 Sigantic ” 
abstract sculpture of Godzilla lazily reclining on ties 
back—a sculpture forged in bright silver metal and “je 
glittering jewels. The head of this surreal work of |e 
art was a hollow shell. Intermittent bursts of eerie 
light emerged from the empty cy¢ sockets and the q 
gaping, empty jaws. q 
Michael, the eighteen-year-old first mate of the” 
high-tech airship Destiny Explorer, was amused by 
the notion of so many technicians toiling to create” 
a piece of modern art. It wasn’t that he was unaf 
fected by the scene before him. The massive factory 
complex deeply impressed him. And like everyone 
else inside the observation room, he could feel 
sheer power being unleashed on the factofy” 
floor—though in his case, the vibrations were felt 
through the delicate framework of his electtiC 
wheelchair. 4 
But somehow the young man found the idea of J 
building a robot roughly the size of the largest Iv 
ing thing on the planet—the monster Godzilla—™ 
absurd undertaking. a 
And as someone who'd witnessed Godzillas” 
pene firsthand, Michael didn’t see how anythine 
eS by man could take on the King of Me 


oH 


Bt 


~ ophile, a superb navigator, 
‘ater hacker, Michael was also - 
| eet strides in cybernetic and 
a made in just the past few years -AS 

2001, the U.S. Army fielded its first genet 
‘f robotic surgeons for use On the front lines. 

same year the Air Force flew a prototype Of its 
“notic aircraft, a transformed F-15 packed with 
cophisticated computer electronics. 

PA. Last yeaf, a major U.S. vacuum cleaner manufac- 
turer offered its first housekeeping robot to conr 
~ sumers—for a hefty price, of course. 

| ‘These were all great strides in robot technology. 
But the construction of something as huge and 
powerful and cumbersome as Mechagodzilla 
dwarfed all of those formerly impressive advances 
and made them seem quaint and primitive. 

Of course, Michael reminded himself, Mecha- 
godzilla isn’t a robot—not technically speaking, 
a just a walking tank manned by a 

ew. 

| He brushed aside the unruly lock of red hair that 
964 . eo Then he twisted the control 
Re, a turning away from the flurry of 
Biss the oe ta the other side of the glass. Once 

ae Pe ancatety nie his host’s lecture. 
his lapse of Pah ces she Taggart hadn't noticed 
en Ale p ration, Michael was relieved to 
ore orce officer was still speaking 
Oject Mechagodzilla with Jack D. Dolan, 


sparrassment.. : - 
eral Taggart who bad person, 
1 conduct Michael and Captain Dolan 
this special VIP tour of the robot assembly pl 
“And Michael and his boss were VIPs. With a hand 
of others, they were among the few humans wh 
had actually traveled to the center of the Earth 
There they had discovered the necropolis of 
Old Ones and battled a grief-maddened teenage 
and the ancient survivors of a forgotten race. 
Of course, Michael reminded himself, General 
Taggart would soon give essentially the same tou ® 
to a group of Independent News Network journak 7 
ists waiting aboard the airship, which was docked § 
over one of the factory’s many airstrips. The soo | 
“tobe televised tour of Project Mechagodzilla wis 
the real reason that the Destiny Explorer was het 
in the first place. 3 - 
The massive, sprawling assembly plant WS % 
located outside Las Vegas, at the former site of 
a oS Force Base. After serving as G-Force U q 
oo. es had finally been deactivated i 
Se . , : ormed into the United States ha 
venture christen Japanese and American dt 
pe eMa stened Project Mechagodzilla. | 
___ Michael was dee ly i : m 
had been done in tat impressed by how © 
azed when he ne a short time. He was ® 
~~ “arned that, in Japan, # 


Agee 
ans 


ey 


Wat 


a” General Taggart was Say- 
im have since appeared 


Fo! “ynstance, several young Rodans have been 
ted around the world, though so far they have 


TEC 

pot become the threat that the adult, mutated Fire 
a Rodan is. But if these creatures 
( multiply exponentially, or if Fire Rodan nests in 4 
populated area—who knows what damage could 


occur? 
“and who knows when something like King 


Ghidorah will drop out of deep space again, to 
threaten all life on Earth? Or if something similar to 
the Babei Effect will occur?” the general asked. 

The Babel Effect was the name given by the 
media to the mysterious communications blackout 
caused by Zoe Kemmering. Only a few years ago, 
the disiliusioned teen had used the alien, advanced 
pape she discovered under Antarctica to 
i oa oo by rendering all communi- 

en, gag and then by dispatching weird, genet- 
te eated monsters like Megalon, Manda, Battra, 

a igan to cause chaos. 

} ut do : : 
Evia you really think Project Mechagodzilla is 
#Viadile solution, General?” J; 
- edly.“y ?” Jack Dolan asked point 
~ 7 10W Can a giant rob 58i 

eco robot possibly counter such 


did not hesitate to answer. 


in’t think it could 
then, I didn’t think 


al Taggart paused. When he spoke agg 
voice was filled with pride. “But when G-fg 
was needed, they were there. And my people got 
the job done” — . 
- Then Taggart stepped away from the window 
and ushered Jack and Michael through a sliding” 
door. Moments later they were moving through, 
glass-lined hallway that revealed vast laboratories | 
manned by scores of white-coated technicians, As $y 
they moved past the work areas, Taggart continued, 9) 
“In the beginning, I thought that Mechagodazilla q 
would be a clumsy, tottering joke. A machine sag 
ging under its own weight and unable to meet $a 
Godzilla, or any kaiju,as an equal,” he rasped in his Ht 
gravelly voice. | 

‘1 just couldn’t comprehend how a robot, 110 
matter how powerful, could stand up to Godzilla. 
Like you, I'd seen firsthand what that creatulé ¥ 
could do.” | a 
Taggart halted in front of clear glass double F 
doors. The general drew security card from *% 
— SS his neck and slid it through a slot.AS 1 
s . Obened, two Air Force officers stepP™ F 
@MWatd and moved to the visitors’ sides | 
The security m Visitors sides. . we 
A Rial Sa ran some type of he | 

Dola olan’ | Over Michael’s anc 

: slg bodies, from head to toe, The guards pe 


eres 


to 


ly, the officers stepped back and nodded 
“I assume we're clean, General,” Michael stated. 
apologize for that? Taggart said. “But I’m 
‘about to show you something that the reporters 
‘won't see. 1 ask you to give me your word that 
‘you'll divulge to no one what you are about to wit- 
ness.” 

The general locked eyes with the two visitors. 
blll “Agreed?” he asked. ; 
Wh} Jack Dolan nodded immediately. Michael 
iis paused, not sure he wanted to enter the world of 
{i top-secret weapons production. But his curiosity 
adil WaS piqued and, in the end, he nodded too. 

wi General Taggart led them through yet another 
set of double doors—metal, not glass. Finally, he 
jushered them into a small, cramped computer lab 
dled with banks of memory drives and assorted 
machinery. 

\ ‘Taggart motioned them to a large computer 
W Screen at the far side of the room. But Michael halt- 
i ed his wheelchair next to a fascinating computer 
atfay in the center of the laboratory. 

_ What's this, General?” Michael asked, pointing 
ata round metal platform filled with computer sys- 
“ms. The object was roughly the size of a dining 
table, and was topped with a round, clear — 
me. Under the glass was a scaled-down but _ 
detailed and articulated model of the con 
echagodzilla. The twelve-inch 


ounced with 


hum, and lights went on inside the gj; 
ome. More lights flickered to life on several C0 
trol panels. Over the center of the comp 
console, a high-tech, futuristiclooking helmet 
- descended on an elaborate metal rack designed t 
hold it. : 
“As 1 stated before,’ Taggart said, “at first” 
thought that the giant robot would be clumsy an 
useless. But the scientists convinced me that, by § 
utilizing nanotube technology in its construction, | 
the end product would be a robot that ts powerful, 
‘mobile, and formidable.” : 
_ “What is a nanotube?” Dolan asked. 
eA single-walled carbon nanotube has 
' tionized almost everything we do here at 
Ee Mechagodzilla,’ Taggart replied. “In place ° 
_ tively large silicon-based chips, tiny nano 
a Sea eee memory circuits and tilt 
ein... oy Of a chip an inch across, 4 nanon 
faster mi an ae the same function bettet ™ 
ere #8 Small as a few atoms.’ 
zs erazing.’ Dolan whistled. Tagea” 
BY head. F 
S hard to manufacture?” Mam 


* 


revolt: 
Project 
f rela 
tubes 


hem as tiny, highly sophisticated 

5 with tremendous speed and complex- 

1 ple nty of still-untapped potential.’ 

no is providing the nanotubes for this pro 

General? » Dolan asked with the curiosity of a 
sngineer. ee . 

e Japanese have huge facilities for producing 

“in variety and numbers. Their technicians 

ve made great strides in nanotube research since 

yr, Sumio lijima, a scientist for NEC Fundamental 

ll Research Laboratories in Tsukuba, discovered the 

tl technology back in 1991. | , 

i “Though they have reached the average COfr 

ww sumer only in the last few years, nanotube research 

_ is almost a decade and a half old. 

_ “Today nanotubes are used not only in the thou- 

sands of computer systems aboard the robot,’ he 

, added. “They are also used to chemically bond the 
NZ20 artificial diamond armor onto the skin of 

| Mechagodzilla. Nanotubes also funnel heat through 

: the robot’s armor and into its primary weapon.” 

General Taggart paused. He was pleased to see 

at his visitors were capable of grasping the 

: ics. He was certain that even the best of the 
nalists would not. | 

ar lotubes are, in fact, used everywhere in the 

ruction of this robot, Taggart continued. 

<es Mechagodzilla the most advanced 


Ir the general added, “the nanotube eo 
ponents are so sensitive and precise that cony 
tional command and control systems—like 4f 
ones used in the cockpits of high-performance i 

fighters—simply can’t handle the strain. No ma 
what we've tried, nothing we've put on line up 
now is complex enough to control all of 
- Mechagodzilla’s movements. | 
“At first we thought that maybe a large crew, in 
which each member is in control of a limited set of 
‘the robot’s systems, might work. But it didn’t” 
The general sighed. “We also considered turning © 
over the bulk of the robot’s control to internal — 
computers, but we've rejected that idea as unsuit: 
able.” 4 
_ The general paused. “Fortunately, we've thought © 
of an alternative,” he explained, his eyes on the 
‘model under the dome. General Taggart rested his 
hand on the high-tech black helmet. The device © 
had a solid faceplate, though Michael noticed that 
there was some kind of flat screen on the inside. — 
___ “The problem of robot control was finally solved 

by this little device” Taggart announced with 47% 
, Saks of exasperation and pride. : 
etal : Michael asked. 
ie ion, virtual reality pilot com 

Sm _faggart stated. Dolan looked suit 
4 oo fascinated but skeptica 
Sa 8 that you plan to con 
Without instruments, with onl 
ght?” Michael inquired. 

Ged. “That, and mor 


ah 


| sy 
, controls of Mechagodzilla will be- 
perience every movement of that gigail 
if they were his own.” 
ge ate Baie to the model robot under 
sjass. «This is just a primitive mockup _ 
i cockpit configuration,’ he continued. “with 
lithe right operator, 4 mind-to-machine symbiosis 
vill occur—a melding so complete that it makes 
pilot feel what the robot's sensors feel, and see 
ji what the robot's optical scanners see eZ 
{| “Is that possible?” Jack Dolan asked. 
“Jageart nodded. “It’s more than possible—it’s 
essential. Mechagodzilla is so complex that the 
robot cannot be operated efficiently by any other 
means.” 3 
sen know virtual reality control has been tried 
with advanced fighter aircraft,” Dolan stated. “With 
Tessthan-spectacular results, he added. “What 
“makes this system so special?” 
a nes 
oo e advent of the n 
cn Mectaccdeitia’s. ; anotube 
ie godzilla’s pilot control 
i‘, P and running smoothly, it will revolu- 
Computers and make virtual realit . 
» ty an actu- 


~AIL' 


¢, 


n wrestling an alligator!” 
Michael considered the possibilities. J har 
ry this system out, he decided. | a 
Captain Dolan, next to Taggart, whistled. “Fug 
how agile will Mechagodzilla be?” he asked. 
‘Taggart smiled. “That’s what I was going 
demonstrate” he stated. The general returned 
the computer screen he first approached whe 


they entered the lab. | oy 
- “Let me show you some computer projections” 


that represent the robot's potential capabilities) 
the general said. a 
As Dolan watched, Taggart activated the comput 
er screen, where complicated schematics soom 
appeared. While he listened, General Taggait 
explained Mechagodzilla’s powers and functions > 
with the help of computer animation and desigi © 
projections. 7 
Unnoticed by the older men, Michael rolled his 
wheelchair closer to the VR system. Curiously > 
Michael studied the control panel and, within a few 
seconds, he’d figured out the basics. To his surpiis 
he discovered that General Taggart had already pul 
cane computer on line when he lit up the 0% 
Be 4 een was ready and waiting for an ope 4 
“oid bint launched into a monologl€ (| 
Be lve ited the ary eee ate 
B the tack and th the sleek black VR Hh 
ae? he eee: pped it over his head. #* — 


1 ee eit 

fnten around his scalp. He 
gentle pressure on various parts of his 
the helmet fit itself to the configurations of 


e’d expected, the faceplate of the helmet 
jlocked his vision entirely, but seconds after the 
et was activated, a screen flickered to life 
efore his eyes. Michael could hear a hum as more . 
ystems inside the VR helmet came on line. , 
‘Soon the lights and colors on the monitor gave 
him a headache. But Michael endured the discom- 
fort, wondering how he was supposed to meld his 
mind with the computer program. 

Then something strange and truly amazing 
occurred. : ? =e 


ict, March 24, 2004, 2:15 PM. 
_ Project Mechagodzilla Computer Lab 
. Nellis Research Center, Nevada 


“The Russians got a fed start,” General Tageart 
admitted to Jack Dolan as they reviewed th 
‘robot’s schematics on the huge color monitor. 

“Their robot project has been in place for oy 
three years, and the new president of the Russi 

Federation is fully behind it. He’s begun to funn 
some of Russia’s petrodollars to pay for it, and its 

_ clear that the Russians have already made great 

_ strides, even without nanotube technology” 

‘Is that going to pose a problem?” Captain Doli 

asked. 

“Only in public relations” Taggart replied hast 

es “Because both the United States and Russia #® 
eS involved in the creation of robot weapons, Ce 

: a on the floor of the United Nations ani 

fice me have claimed that a new ‘ 


'S2 
noment, penen he sighed. « sometime e 


ent route than we have,” Taggart 
They may have developed a biological 
hat can poison or incapacitate Raiju. We 
eir robot has a built-in biological injection. 
em like a huge hypodermic needle in its robot 
m,or perhaps in both arms. 
“We're not really sure, of course,” the general 
added. “Intelligence might be wrong. It may be mis- 
information, deliberately disseminated to confuse 
us. And, remember, there are those who suggest 
that the term zilitary intelligence is really a con- 
tradiction in terms.” 
The general cleared his throat. “I’m not one of 
them, of course,” he added archly. 
Behind the two men, Michael Sullivan laughed 
heartily, apparently at the officer’s jest. General 
Taggart and Captain Dolan exchanged glances, but 
feither of them glanced at the boy. As a different 
set of schematics appeared on the computer 
Screen, they focused their attention on the images. 
As they watched, Michael chuckled on, until Dolan 
_ Shook his head. | 
4 Gee Michael, he thought. The joke wasn’t that 
funny! | 
A complex set of interior blueprints for the 
robot’s head appeared on the screen. Dolan squint- 
— Noticing something he thought shouldn't be 
mete, 
“That looks like a standard cockpit configura 


tion for three crewmen,” he said, pointing at the 


: _ Screen. “Is that some kind of emergency pete sek pit, ee 
“No? Taggart replied softly. “That's he pee 
4S the design stands now.” : 


“But I thou 


+ system, by a single 
eral Taggart replied, « 


iain, Michael Sullivan’s loud laughs | 
ipte the general. This time Taggart’s 

npatiently. — 
What’s going on back there?” Dolan asked, tum 


Tr geart faced the boy too. Then the generals) 


dropped in surprise. | bgt 
“Michael!” Dolan cried. “You shouldn’t—’” iva 

_ But General Taggart’s gesture silenced the ait ilo 
‘Ship captain. “Let him go, Taggart hissed urgent] 
1 want to see this. I’ve got to see this!” | Vike 
_ As Taggart and Dolan watched, Michael Sullival; )ity, 
the black VR helmet covering his head, operatet ty 


the scale model robot of Mechagodzilla. ; 
_ Beneath the glass dome, the articulated model } Mt 
was walking back and forth, sometimes totteril& 7% 
Soon its movements became smoother. The 1% FA 
@PProached the wall of the arena, stopping abrupt 
ly when it reached the edge of the glass. a 


ss serie and quickly, the robot turned VR 
"a (Other side of the tiny arena. THe’ 


iy and hummed. Dolan watched 
ee h his wheelchair, his face entirely 
asbrae The youth seemed to be 

~©ntion was focused inside 


‘the VR computer station. As he — 
of video cameras, the general activat- 
of th >n—both aimed at the model in the 
of the glass-enclosed arena. 
ware of his audience, Michael continued to 
pulate the tiny robot through the power of | 
ught, as amplified and interpreted through the 
‘computer system. Although melded with 
e machine, Michael was aware of how unusual 
the sensation was. For the first time in his life, he 
thought he had an idea of what it was like to actu- 
Fally walk on two feet—something he’d never been 
i able to do. 
| “Ouch!” Michael yelped when he accidentally 
walked the model too close to the edge of the 
jjarena, and the robot bumped its tiny head against 
Ff the glass. As Dolan and the general watched, the 
moc el lost its balance and almost toppled over. But 
io the last second, Michael regained control before 
the tiny machine lost its footing. 
4 At the conclusion of that complicated maneu- 
ve, Taggart literally gasped in surprise. Dolan 
pence at the general curiously. 

‘aha ’s going on?” he whispered. 
aids obvious?” Taggart replied, also in a whis- 
he boy is operating the VR control system.’ 
{Ss so surprising about that?” Dolan 


so as not to interrt 


art looked at Captain Dolan wryly 
-we had a few glitches to work out, he 
“Finding the right pilot was one of them” 

“Then Michael...” | 

“Yes.” the general said, answering the 1 
unasked question. “Michael Sullivan is the first 
son to make this system operate the way it’s 
posed to. ? 

“And you,’ the general added, “may have j 
your first mate!” 

The general was interrupted by Michaels 
delighted laughter. Taggart looked, and his e 
widened in amazement. Captain Dolan’s” 
dropped too. ; 

As the two men watched him, Michael Sullival 
was making the tiny robot in the glass cage da 


Wednesday, March 24, 2004, 2:45 PM. 
Community Center 

Little Blackfoot Reservation 
Cheeachaw Valley, Montana 


“That’s just about the most ridiculous thing! 
ever seen, Teresa!” Jack Strongbow cried, chow? 
back laughter. “It’s—it’s so. ..embarrassing- 

Teresa Rainbird winced at the youns ! 
words. Then her dark eyes flashed angtlly 
placed her arms on her hips and stared | 

7 youth, who was still chuckling. 


e building represented 
tion was the object of 


sketch, Jack,” Teresa said 


tial opportunity here. | want them to see that 
Buffalo Ridge Casino and Resort project repre- 


nt hope for our tribe and ensures our economic 
ure!” : 
“Potential opportunity? Economic future?” Jack 
peated her words contemptuously. “You've been 
nging around Joel Mitchell so long, you're start- 
to sound like the little government boy.” 
You mean the little white government boy, 
dor ’t you, Jack?” Teresa shot back angrily. “Why 
don't you just say it, cause I know that’s what you 
mean. Everybody knows you hate Joel. Even Joel 
knows it, but he’s too polite to let it get to him.’ 
| Jack wanted to tell Teresa that he had plenty of 
ee not to like Joel Mitchell. Being a white man 
‘i “oe = them—not necessarily. But before he 
y nything, Teresa jumped down his throat 


ie 


are such a racist, Jack, she said accusingly. 

‘€ me ashamed of you.” 

fongb opened his mouth to speak but 

ithout saying anything. He almost 
his best friends were white — 


Uatiilo Ridge? That land is still sacred, you he 
_ “Byen though the Rock is gone, the ridge 
__ animportant place. It’s part of our heritage. It 
a tourist attraction,’ Jack concluded. 7 
He crossed the room and studied the contour 
ees of the proposed structure. 
“Do you really think gamblers will comet 
- €asino that has a dinosaur skull for a front doo? 
he asked. 9 
“It’s not a dinosaur skull” Teresa replied. Yous 
know perfectly well that it’s the skull of Baragot, 7 
_ the Buffalo Ridge Monster.” 4 
Jack nodded. “Baragon, eh? That’s the name the 
: oo. men gave to our Buffalo Rock, isn’t it?” 
It wasn’t a rock,” Teresa insisted. “It was 4 sia 
. fossil” 
: oe a hoax, if you listen to the experts, a 
Teresa ignored his remark. As she watched hist 
@ Rise tc at the painting for another mom 


ae a Pointed things sticking ved ef 
3 i sround the casino?” Jack # 


Se 
men stole it,’ Jack added. 
from the ridge will be spectacular, 
inv ed. “Visitors will be able to see allof — 
w Valley spread out before them. The 
t . forest—” sae 
e quaint little Indian village where they can 
buy cheap souvenirs,’ Jack interrupted. Teresa 
lack brushed his long raven-black braid of hair 
ry from his face.“Do you really think people will 
3 e to gamble in this place?” he asked again, sin- 
lt cerely trying to understand Teresa’s point of view. 
‘Joel says that in a few years, when the gaming 
2 shows a profit, the tribe can get a mortgage on the 

“casino and build a theme park in the valley, Teresa 
‘teplied enthusiastically. 

- Jack seemed to be listening to her. But when 
Tetesa mentioned Joel’s name, he lost his temper 
: ‘a Pad a theme park in the valley, where 
tee Jack demanded, shaking his head in 

se cone 
oar OF it” amed of yourself for 
vive eee the sting of his accusa- 

a +m trying to help my people.’ 

00t, Teresa,” Jack said. “We were 
‘never surrendered. When the _ 


¥ 


09) 


in Washington has not ben able 
from our land or take our pride aw, 
“3 they stole the Buffalo Rock, we still ker. 
ty. We never took charity, and we never. 3 
aes 3 
Jack fixed his burning gaze on the wom 
_ can do better than live off the tips thrown to | 

rich people,” he concluded. 
Jack suddenly realized how his words h 


that this disagreement was philosop a not 
sonal. 

But to his surprise, Teresa forcefully shoo 
his grip and took two steps backward. ford 
‘moment, Jack’s arms hung in space. Then he matt 
two fists and dropped them to his side. 
“It’s Joel, isn’t it?” he said accusingly. Tet 

- oom hear the jealousy in his voice. 
‘Joel has nothing to do with it” she lied 1™ 


to help the tribe. Building this casino is the B 4 
ay to do it!” 


ys get the old mine up and running—” 
* Up, Jack!” Teresa cried. “YOu at 
never in a dream world! Your * 


se!” Teresa scoffed. moe ceally 
ec is anything there. Your so-called 
ms there’s something, but he hasn't 
fou id anything yet, has he?” 

Jack opened his mouth to speak but 
it better of it. Not yet, he decided, fighting 
xe to reveal the truth. 

‘The women think you guys just go up there to 
12 out and play cards,’ Teresa said accusingly. 
- Running Cloud says her husband comes 
drunk two or three times a week! 

And even if you do get the mine working,” 

sa continued. “There won’t be any jobs for the 
en, will there?” 

They won’t need to work,” Jack insisted. “They 
stay at home and take pie of the kids.” But the 
ient Jack said the words, he knew he’d made a 

AKC, 

“This is the twenty-first century, Jack,’ Teresa 
sher voice cold. “Women have as much right 
omic independence as men.The casino will 
> work for everyone, not just you and your 


“of Wayne’s workboots as he walked down 
way. A moment later, a handsome youth wit 7 
blond hair and a narrow face stepped into the 


ference room. | 
“Yi, Teresa” he said with a smile. The girl m 


tered something unintelligible and turned ay 
facing the painting. Wayne blinked his pale blue! 
eyes, then turned to Jack curiously. | 
Jack shrugged. 
The uncomfort 
resolutely faced the sketc 


tears. Finally, Wayne spoke. 
“We gotta go, Jack,” he announced, glancing at 


his battered watch. “Dave Brewer has been waiting 


for us for half an hour” 
Wayne looked at Jack, 


able moment stretched on. Teres; 
h, struggling to hold bae 


then at Teresa. “I'll be out ] 
side” he muttered, pointing his thumb at the hall 
After Wayne departed, Jack turned back to Teresi 
hopefully. She kept her back to him. ; 


“Just go, Jack,” she said. —— 

Jack Strongbow sighed. Though he didn’t wall 

to leave Teresa while she was still angty with hit, Tk 

he also knew that there was nothing he could do. 
ed the line. 


In ber eyes, at least, Jack had cross 

Yet again. 

“Hey, Jack,’ Wayne called from 
burning daylight” 

I'm coming” Jack announced resi 
aia word, he turned his 
ae and angry youn 
"ence room. g woman and left th 


the hall. Wi 


enedly: Th 
back of 


“a 
ig 


et a oe ee 


But so far, winter’s gloom h 


/ HOPES ALO DREAMS | 


4 wednesday, March 24, 2004, 3:02 PM. 
~ cheeachaw Valley, Montana 


“Teresa looked a little. ..disturbed,” Wayne observed 
"wryly as they pushed through the front door of the 


Community Center. 


Jack Strongbow ignored his friend. 


Outside, it was a cool, overcast Montana after- 
noon. Ragged brown mountains surrounded the 
settlement of Cheeachaw Valley, a town of a hun- 
dred or so commercial buildings and private 
homes—where most of the members of the Little 
Blackfoot tribe lived. 

Down the hill from the Community Center, the 
little Blackfoot River—really a big creek—meat- 
dered under a steel bridge, right through the center 
of town, and to the grassy plain beyond before dis- 
appearing into the thick pine forest at the far end 
of the valley. Near the edge of the woods, 4 half- 
dozen buffalo grazed peacefully. 

Though spring had arrived on the calendar, the — 
mountain air was still brisk, and there were few 

In another 


areas of green beside the pine trees. 
2 : be blanketed by 


' Month or so, the valley would ie grass. 
Spring wildflowers and fields of green ph 


ad yet to be dispe 


“It’s obvious that you and Teresa were 


_ Wayne persisted. “Do you think | 
thing? The tension was so thick in the 
room you could cut it with your 
American bowie knife.” ak 

Jack rolled his eyes. “The bowie | 


question. 
“So level with me » Wayne persisted. “Was : 
squaws versus the braves again?” 
Before Jack Strongbow could answer, he spot 
a brand-new shiny green sport utility vehicle 
dark, tinted-glass windows crossing the steel b 
at the edge of town. As he watched, the ven 
began to climb the steep road to the Communit 
Center. A few moments later, the SUV rounded r 
pbuilding and slid to a halt in a cloud of dust W 
_ Wayne and Jack were standing. :. 
It was only then that Jack saw the insignia’ 
the truck’s door—the seal of the Department 
the Interior. — 
_ > “Oh, no,” he muttered. “Not today. Not now! 
The driver cut the engine, pulled the emerge 
_ brake, and popped open the doot. Joel Mite 
_ hair impeccably styled and body clad in the! 
‘Banana Republic fashion, climbed dowil 
OS ons wheel. His three-hundred-dollat . 
ee were slickly polished and withor 
His titanium-framed reflective sung 
oes ped. casually on top of his head. 
a Hiya, Wayne!” Joel said, giving 
open smile, Joel steppe? © 


ent | 


ncommittally as he burs 


wyne said 00 


ind of hate to drive one of these gas-guzzling 
juters,’ Joel added. “But they’re sort of necessary 
ere, right?” ee | ee 
Jack shuffled uncomfortably. Wayne looked long- — > 
gly at the SUV. aS 
“sq how’s it going, guys?” Joel asked, brushing 
.e imaginary dust off his pants. Jack shrugged in 
lent reply, gazing self-consciously down at his 
‘own dirty, ragged denims and scuffed workboots. 
‘somehow, the sophisticated young man from 
ashington, D.C., always made Jack Strongbow feel 
. uncomfortable, even downright inferior—emo- 
tions that made the Native American youth resent 
Joel Mitchell even morc. 
Though he was less than five years older than 
Jack, who was eighteen, Joel Mitchell somehow 
intimidated him the way no one else ever had. : 
Maybe it’s because be's everything I'm not, 


Jack pondered. 
Joel was polished, whereas Jack was rough. Joel 


came from a wealthy family, while Jack’s was poor 
| and so was he. And Joel was college-educated, with 
“agraduate degree and a great job—none of which 


Jack Strongbow possessed. 7 
rvation 4 


Joel Mitchell had arrive 

few months before, ostensibly tO help ' c eee 

ackfoot tribe reverse the economic decline it ie : 
e the coal i Che 


experiencing sinc 


—— 


mining of coal in 
rofitab ven on Native American le 
| nlike the larger Blackfoot Reservatio 
_ northwestern part of the state—which thri 
the money it earned through manufacturing, 
ing, and oil drilling—the Little Blackfoot 
vation, which lay to the southeast of the 
reservation, was suffering hard times. That was 
Jack and his friends were trying to restart the m 
- despite the difficulties. ‘ 
‘And that was also why Teresa and some 0 
young women in the tribe were trying to build 
casino—with Joel Mitchell's help. Though — 
Department of the Interior wasn’t supposed 
take sides in tribal affairs, it was obvious t 
Mitchell favored the casino plan. : 
“How are things up at that old strip mine?” Joe My 
asked politely. Jack shrugged noncommittally. 7 

“J guess you guys are having a tough time,’ Jo 
observed. rs 

Yeah, well, I don’t need your pity, Jack 
fuming. — 

“Hey? Joel said. “Did you happen to see the 
cept sketch Teresa has posted in the confe 
room?” 

Jack nodded. 

ae “Tl tell you, Jack? Joel gushed. “Those ¢ 
__ in Helena really delivered! The building is Pt at 
ae the design is unique and imaginative, but 10! 
ndish—tasteful, you know? And the © | 


Ms Tone aly ee eS 
| raga | 


thou 


the tribe? Joel concluded. 


lJ ck replied finally. “That remains to 


ou know, Jack,’ Joel said slyly. “Teresa could 

y use your support with this project. There’s 

no reason you can’t throw your vote her way. You 

ys can still work the mine, maybe use the profits 
generated by the casino to get it going. Then every- 
 pody will be happy.’ 

“Oh yeah?” Jack grunted. 

“Oh yeah!” Joel replied quickly. “Teresa really 
respects your opinion, and some of the other 
women do too. And the elders...well, since you're 
the only child of the last medicine man, I'm sure 
they will pay attention to your opinion, too.” 

_ The Native American shuffled uncomfortably. 

: “lack” Joel continued. “If some of the young men 

you're monopolizing up at the mine could come to 

the meeting next Tuesday afternoon, we could real- 
ly get the ball rolling on the casino.” 

“You know I can’t do that, Joel,” Jack replied 
with irritation. “It’s wrong to use sacred land that 
way. And anyway, we're going to be busy restarting 

the mine. We don’t have time for foolishness.’ 

_ “But why do you want to bring heavy industry 

into this pristine, beautiful reservation?” Joel 

demanded. “It'll just ruin the environment, pollute 
the land, and when all is said and done, you'll end 

Up with nothing—just like the last time.” 

_ Jack shook his head. “We're going t0 run the 

“Mine ourselves, he announced. “We're not going to 


ne to run a Coal 


‘Unfortunately, Wayne 


announced. “We're looking for something 
‘more valuable—and we found it, too!” 
Joel looked at Wayne curiously. Jack push 
“Wayne toward his truck. — a 
“Come on.” Jack hissed. “We're late as it is. Let’s 
get in that. sas-guzzling polluter of yours and ~ 
drive!” q 
Jack refused to meet Joel Mitchell’s gaze as he 4 
crossed the parking lot and climbed into Wayne's 
battered pickup. As they drove past the © 
Community Center, he felt Joel Mitchell's eyes 
burning a hole in his back. 


“Pm sorry, man” Wayne apologized as the mud: 
spattered truck labored to climb the winding — 
mountain road. “I shouldn’t have said anything. 
“It’s okay” Jack replied. “Joel Mitchell doesnt 
know anything. He just thinks he does.” ) 
“That guy makes me so mad, I just have to 8 
one over on him,” Wayne complained, pounding 
the steering wheel for emphasis. “He’s so smug and 1 
aoa do you see the way he dresses? He : 
a .. “s oh i, dude ranch with that outfit. AMS 
ee City boy doing with 4 
crak foci” Jack suid, mal 
Boece build a gambling casine 


whole bunch of t 
it’s the greatest idea in the world.’ oH 
“Your girlfriend?” Wayne snickered. “Things 
n't been going so great between you two 


: : Cok well, things were going just fine until Joel 

Mitchell showed up,” Jack snorted. : 

“They drove in silence for a little while. Finally, 
the battered truck crested the hill, and a vast 
panorama spread out before them. 

Far below, in the middle of the next valley, they 
could see the strip mine cutting a swath into the 
earth like an old wound. Even in the fading sun- 
light, the bare, ravaged earth around the mine was 
4 clearly visible. The mine itself was just a deep pit, 
m - with some lights strung around it, and two flights 

’ of rickety wooden steps leading down to the bot- 

tom of the hole. : 

mt Carefully, Wayne negotiated the rugged moun- 
if tain road, swerving to avoid a stubborn elk who 
' stood munching pine needles in the middle of the 
| = road. 

“What’s the deal about Buffalo Ridge, anyway?” — 
g Wayne asked. “Why is it sacred land?” 
io “Because of the Buffalo Rock, Jack replied, as if 
gy that answered all questions. 

“Well? Wayne continued. “I’ve been up there a 
few times—” | 

“With Annie” Jack interrupted. 7 

Wayne smiled and nodded. “With Annis, he 
continued, “And I didn’t see a rock that looked like | 


buffalo.” 


eae § 
OC: 


the Rock t 

ack waved his hand dismissively. “Annie 

flk’s mother was Cree,” he insisted. “The Cree don 

know anything about the Blackfoot. If you want tp 

know something about the Blackfoot, you have to 

ask a Blackfoot. os 

“Okay?” Wayne said, throwing up his hands. ‘Tn : 
asking!” te 

Jack sighed. He knew the story, just like every: 5 yg 

one else on the Little Blackfoot Reservation: But he. | 3 

didn’t like to tell it. It was a painful and humiliating ~ wf 

‘\ 

ny | 

ind 

is 

1 


incident in the history of his tribe. But Jack also 
knew that Wayne deserved an explanation. Hed 

lived on the ses for five years, and was part of the 
tribe—at least in Jack’s eyes. 

“A long time ago, before the coming of the white 
man, the Little Blackfoot tribe came upon these 
lands during their wanderings,” Jack began. “The 
tribe had suffered through a bad winter, and there 
was no game, even though the spring thaw had 
long since begun.” | 

As he spoke, Jack sank into a kind of cadence = 
He was reciting something he’d learned long 48° : 
before he could even read or wri 

te Chet of the tein write. ial 
ah huceer inthis b oh € rose one cold mo inal 
There was no food elly. His people were sufferit> | 

“The chief ae re the children were starvin’ a 

ed to seek game in the high 


ae 
a 


ee 
i 
ea 


SE ante 


Wayne said, interrupting. 


| nodded. “The chief walked along the edge = 
ridge, looking all around him. He could see a 


dant valley nearby, with a river running through 


“But that was not all.” Jack paused. “When the 

é chief got to the edge of the ridge, he found the 

" gigantic skull of a buffalo, bigger than any buffalo 

he had ever seen. The chief knew instinctively that 
he was looking at a Buffalo Rock, the oldest and 
jargest one anyone had ever seen.’ 

“Back up a minute,’ Wayne pleaded. “What is a 
Buffalo Rock?” | 

“A Buffalo Rock is a tool of the medicine men in 
my tribe. It’s usually a fossil of some kind. Fossils 
and old bones are sacred to all tribes? Jack 
answered. 

“So the Buffalo Rock was a fossil,” Wayne said. 
“The head of a dinosaur or something?” 

“Exactly,” Jack said. “All native tribes believe that — 
fossils can bring good fortune to those who find 
them. Some fossils can even communicate with 
powerful medicine men, who know how to tap 
their ancient wisdom. | 

_ “But this Buffalo Rock was even more 
soon as the chief found it, the Rock spoke 
a deep voice—” ce ee TS 

“What did it say?” Wayne asKcee. : 

_ “The Rock told the chet that there, ae oe : 

aplenty in the valley below, that fish ran dist ae 


special. AS _ 
to him in 


nodded. “They named 
ause they found an old + 


¢ old man lived peacefully with 
- until he died, and the tribe has dwell 


a 
is region ever since.” 
So what happened to the Rock?” Wayne 4 


cscicd | 
“That's a long story, and it doesn’t have a happy 
ending,’ Jack replied. “After the Civil War, as thou 
_sands of white men poured into the Montana tertie 
tories, a man named Zachariah Walters came to thie 
‘Tittle Blackfoot lands. As was their custom, the 
tribe welcomed the visitor and offered him hospi 
“But Walters was not an explorer or 4 trapper. 
He was a con man from back East, a bargait: 
basement PT Barnum who searched the West fot 
CULIOS ‘to exhibit in the big cities of New ‘York, | 
Philadelphia, and Chicago.” i? 
paused. “When Walters saw the Buffalo 
8 tried to buy it from the tribe. Bub : 
he € elders wouldn’t sell. So Walters leit 
oe gotten. But he soon returned. 
Pe Ost of the braves were away hunting 
| p Walters came with a brace of arme . 


eC 

‘\ 
) ‘ 
NY 


sere 


- the women and old people in the - 
‘hostage, Walters and his men dug up the 
lo Rock and loaded it into five wagons—” 
“Five wagons!” Wayne exclaimed. “How big was 
at rock?” . 
“Tribal lore says it was huge,’ Jack answered. 
pigger than the Face Rock on the other side of the 
valley.” | 
“Wayne whistled. “The Face Rock is bigger than a 
house!” he exclaimed. 
- “According to the stories, Walters and his men 
“had to break the skull into five pieces to haul it 
away,’ Jack said. “When the braves returned from 
the hunt, they were mortified. They had lost all their 
power and prestige when their totem was stolen. 
The elders tried to get the Buffalo Rock back, but 
no one knew what had happened to it. They didn’t 
discover the truth for many, many years.” 

“So what did happen to the Rock?” Wayne 
demanded. 

“The tribe learned that it was on display at the 
Chicago Centennial Exhibition of 1879,’ Jack said 
sadly. “Walters had renamed it Baragon, the Buffalo 
Ridge Monster. He probably called it ‘Baragon’ 
because it sounded like Jguanodon, the first 
dinosaur species to be given a name back in 1874. 

“When the elders found out about the Rock, 
they sent representatives to Chicago with tas 
tribe’s meager savings,” Jack continued. “They fie 
lawyers and tried to get Walters to return te 


totem.” 
© What happened then?” asked Wayn® 


as of Chinese workers. While his des) 


of 
aa 


ora 


Jack grumbled. “The con man 
uvered them in the courts. Soon, the 


concluded bitterly. 

“So what finally became of it?” Wayne asked. 

“In 1898, the Museum of Wonders had fallen on 
hard times. One night it burned down in a suspi- 
cious fire. Walters, who was old by then, retired on 
the insurance money. The skull was destroyed in 
the blaze.” 

“Man, that’s bogus,” Wayne exclaimed with a sad 
shake of his head. : 

“In the years that followed, scientists pi 
pounced the Baragon skull a hoax, claiming that 
the fossil was too big to be the remains of aly 
known dinosaur. No one believed us when we told 
them that the fossil was real.” 

Jack sighed. “Now all the tribe has left of thell 
most sacred artifact is an 1882 lithograph. The pic 
ture is hanging in the schoolhouse” 

re trailed off. As they neared the a 
. ed to the entrance to the mine, Way 
htrated on his driving. A few moments lal 


the Pickup truck | an 
um ate 
pulled up to a clust bered through the & 


4 
ws 


er of men milling around gn 


paw valley, Montana 


Jack got out of the truck, he was disturbed 
see most of the men lounging around instead of 
orking. As he approached them, he also noticed 
that some of the older men were passing around 


ins of beer. 
Jack frowned. 
“What's going on?” he called to Ralph Talitrees, 
the foreman. : 
the floor of the mine? 


- “Dave Brewer is down on 
Ralph replied, chugging his Coors. “He told us to 
’ stop working—said our. digging interfered with b his 
fancy jnstruments.’ : 
Jack had wanted the second flight of on on 
the opposite side of the 
‘next Friday, and the fence 
ed, too. But it was apparent 
: done in his absence. 
- At this rate the mine 


mine to be repair 


around the min 
that nothing © 


will never ve ad | 


‘high—temporary drilling platforms. Geologists 
used them to pull core samples up from deep 
underground. 

“Hey, Dave,’ Jack called. : 

“Pm in here.” Jack heard a familiar, gruff voice © 
from inside the tent. He ducked under the flap and 
entered the brightly lit canvas structure. The inside | 
was small and cramped. The earthen floor W& iq) 
jammed with computers and other pieces of high 
fech equipment Jack Strongbow didn’t begin © 
understand. | i? 
“Over here” Dave Brewer called from the cent 
: of the maze. The bulky man sat in front of a le 

os. mounted on a computer. Jack appro 

‘hie im whose chubby face was lit eerill 
7 Ting Colors parading across the screen: 
On the table behi 5 ; st al 
mining engineer w nd the retired geologist © 
“compressed into os Sections of rock 4? 
ees. g, tubular shafts, meas! 


1 - youth reassured him. “I left 
@ a weothermen” == 
took his head. “Those guys were hammer” 
‘that old flight of stairs on the south face of » 
1e and messing up the sonic imaging sys- 
m” he complained. “I sent them up top. I hope 
th t was okay.” | 
Jack nodded. Af least the braves had tried to get 
‘something done, he thought with relief. 
" “five more pounds, Jack!” Dave Brewer 
gnnounced. “And these samples were even puret 
"than the first batch. We're sitting on a real find 
here, Jack—more valuable than gold.” 
Vour = Jack Strongbow grinned in relief, buoyed by the 
i _ first good news he’d heard all day. He stood behind 
the retired mining expert, peering at the computer 
screen. Jack knew the images flickering there Tep- 
ea the buried depths of the earth under their 
ef. 

“This is no fly-by-night discovery, MY boy,’ 
Brewer crowed. “There’s a whole layer of pure ura- 
ium right below us—maybe tons of It. I don’t 

know how the coal company missed it.’ | 
As he spoke, his pudgy finger traced a blob of 
| ted. “The ore is lying on top of this layer of incredé 
bly dense volcanic rock...that blue ne there. ; 
“How tough will it be to extract ” Jac oe 
Well,” ae lamented, “as ve said before, bao 3 


ound lakes in the 
ose water tables are | 
of this mine. That water is 4 


« out the south face of the mine, 
{1 flood the pit,’ the elderly geo ‘ 
jained. “Water seeks its own level, so instead 
amine, you'd have a lake!” : 
' Don’t mention that to anyone in Cheeachay ¥ 
“Yalley” Jack replied. “They'd claim it was a grea 7 
way to bring in tourist dollars!” 
“We don’t have to worry about that,” Brewer > 
said confidently.“There’s no uranium ore under the ) Ii 
south face of the mine, anyway, so there’s no reason | | So 
to dig there—though you should erect a conctttt + entra 
dam on the south face of the pit as a precaution: J 

“We can’t afford it” Jack protested. “Not yet,aNy 9 tes; 
way. First this mine has to produce something. hk 
“Well, that’s okay for now,’ the older man reas | lt 
sured the youth. “You'll be safe so long as n0b0"! | El 
messes with the south wall.” 

Then Dave Brewer pulled a Twinkie from a bos 
on the desk. He offered it to Jack, who declin 
Brewer stuck the whole cake into his mouth. * 
followed that with a gulp of cold coffee. The? fu . 
Davai continued, mumbling with a mo" F 

WEE! cake and gooey cream filling. i 
_ “WS a good thi y cream wu ere ye tte 
Ng that the uranium is ab? not | 

ihe | 


Mane. he Observed. “If it wasn't, | dont 


‘ “hia it, That layer is some 
Nitta, 2°? cMcountered. I b 
afternoon” 


gallowed the cake. Le a 
“apy be billing your tribe for those drills eventual- 
ly” he promised with a grin. “You're going to get 
rich once this mine 1s operational” — 
“Are you sure we can make a profit?” Jack asked 
urgently. eS 

“There’s a spate of new construction of nuclear 
reactors,” Dave replied. “Since oil shipments were 
disrupted during the Babel blackout, everybody is 
demanding a more dependable source of energy. 

“The new, safer reactors designed by Westinghouse 
seem to fit the bill...and they need uranium. Hell! 
They could use uranium this pure to power Project 
Mechagodzilla!” 

“So we have a steady market for the ore we 
extract?” Jack asked. 

‘Tye already spoken with a few interested par- 
ties” Brewer whispered conspiratorially. “If the 
bulk of this ore is as pure as the samples I got 
today, you'll be turning customers away. You can 
reap a hefty profit inside of a year.’ 

“That’s great!” Jack exclaimed. “If this works, the 
tribe’s problems are solved. I can easily convince 
the elders to go with the mine instead of the cast 
no,” 

Then a frown clouded Jack’s features. : 

“I wish I could tell the elders about it noW, he 
Said regretfully. “They’re going to have a ne 
Next Tuesday, to decide whether OF not to 8° 


the casino project.” 


rewer insisted. 


“Well, don’t tell anyone!” Dave BIT i it leaks, 
Ores ‘ Ss to , 
It’s too soon for this new ee the Secretary 


_ You'll have the Energy Dep* 


top us, Jack insisted. 3 | : 
at.” Dave nodded. “They Can’ 


y can slow you down. You'll stiyj 
put it will take you five years to 
istead of one.’ , a 
Jack knew that if it took that long to make tf a 
ing profitable, then the casino project would sure | ‘pe 8 
go forward. The tribe was getting impatient, ang | 6 
Jack couldn’t blame them. The Little Blackfog } if! 
"Reservation had been poor for too long. i of 
Some braves, and most of the women, wanted tp | gent 
" puild the casino. It promised instant rewards—con, 7 jek 2 
struction jobs when the ground was broken, and wil 
jobs in the casino and restaurants when the resort 1 serif 
‘opened. Jack knew he couldn’t convince them that } i,t! 
‘mining was the more honorable way. They didat 7 §, 
understand that building a casino was like opening } mith 
a can of worms. Gambling, even Jegalized gam | tel 
bling, was inevitably followed by corruption, OF | bran 


t 
Make, 


nized crime, loansharking, and drugs. he 
Jack’s musings were interrupted when he a 
Q) 


caught sight of a weird cluster of stones De a 
equally strange core sample. He approached Ot 

table and lifted the core sample. He was surprise | Me 

at how light it was. | je 

— Jack examined the odd substance. It wa a : i 
4 two 

Me 

| 


Shape Of a can 

eS of motor oil. One end ha | 

Be tte that was a dark greenish gy am | 

Th ei. a bright bone yellow. phe 
at the like bone or ivory than ren” 4 


= 
aes 

cig 
ie 
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_ «yyhat’s this?” he asked, holding up the sample. 
“That's a chunk of that weird, dense layer at the 
-pottom of the uranium bed,” Brewer replied. “I lost 
 q drill getting that piece up, so you be careful with 
®t. I want to have it analyzed when I get back to 

Helena.” 

Jack set the sample down. “When are you leav- 
ing?” he asked. 

The geologist checked his watch. “Tomorrow 
morning, I guess,” he replied. “I'll rough it out here 
tonight, rather than chance that lousy mountain 
road of yours in my BMW. I'd stay in Denning, but 
ii Sheriff Dano has been asking too many questions.’ 
sis Jack nodded. Denning was the little town out 
ae side the reservation. Though Jack knew and trusted 
i Sheriff Dano, he wanted him kept out of the loop 
ii too. At least for now. — 
i “No? Dave Brewer continued. “It's best if I stay 
@ ‘tight here, then leave early tomorrow morning. I'll 
g make it to Helena in time to drop off the samples 
g fr analysis before the testing lab closes.” 

e Jack felt a sudden rush of relief. This just might 


it work, he told himself. For the first time he actually 


believed it. : 
i “Thanks, Dave,’ Jack said as he rested his arm on 
“For all of this” He ges 


the man’s beefy shoulder. 
: tured to the equipment. “For your yea! — 
b your work. But most of all, thanks for yout ea 
the proj till might never S© 
at {HE Project. You know you si” ” 
*, Penny from this, he warned, smiling. 

Dave Brewer smiled too. oy’s arm 
and squeezing it fondly. ‘pone 


res. 
her’ Dave cautioned. “Don’t tell ap 


put this. Not even your friend Wayne” . 
Jack felt a stab of guilt. He'd already confides ia 
ff me, and now he wondered if that had been 
C od idea. But Wayne, like Dave, was part of 
- tribe—even though he didn’t have a cron 
e Blackfoot blood in his veins. : 
_ “if word of this find leaks,” Dave warned, ‘Y 
| bad your tribe could easily lose control of the mine 
and its riches. They could be coopted right out 
_ from under you.’ 

Jack Strongbow nodded somberly, then 
_ good-bye to his friend. His mind was in turmoil a 
a9 pied the long flight of rickety wooden ste 


yawned. Then she glanced 4 
flere ice room wall. ie wast . 
“after spidnight: 3 she 


lare stretching her tired mus- 
) be a really tight race, but I think 
in the tribe will vote for the casino 


nf rence table. 
“Tt looks good,” he agreed. 


“Maybe we should count them again,” she said ner- 
yously. “Just to make sure. You know, in case I 
_ missed something.” 
- Joel chuckled. “Come on, Terry,’ he insisted. 
» We've gone through the probable outcome three 
a times already. Enough is enough.” 

‘7m just concerned that we win,’ she argued. 

‘Listen to me,’ Joel said. His voice was sincere 
and his tone gentle. As he spoke, he draped his arm 
Over Teresa’s shoulder. His touch made her tingle, | 
but she tried not to show it. 7 
| _ the important thing right now is getting the 
4 elders to put the casino resolution to a vote in the 
_ St place” he insisted. “If you and the others can’t 
_ *fvince them to hold an election, then this whole 
_ &€¢al could fall apart in a hurry. | i | 
Otherwise? Joel concluded. “I think it’s alocks 

. But what if Jack and his braves show UP at the : 

~<¢ting and argue against the casino? "Teresa OS 
biting her lower lip. “Lots of elders: 
word still holds great power 
l.closer to: her. Teres4 Be 


‘Native American heritage, and his intense loyalty if 
‘his tribe, when his father died he had refused jg 
assume the mantle of tribal medicine man. Tha © 
action had surprised a lot of people. | 7 
_ Once, a few months ago, when they were on | iW 
better terms, Teresa asked Jack why he’d refused t 7 ¢gp W 
become the medicine man. He didn’t answer her — yt 
then, and he surely wouldn't confide in her now, } yd 
His motives in refusing one of the tribe’s highest } sqher 
honors remained a mystery to her. To everyone. ¥ ey 
Suddenly Teresa realized how things had Fijeap 
changed between her and Jack—and in such 4 | 4) 
short time, too. : 1 ‘ch 
How did things go so wrong? 
“What do you think they're looking for?” Joel fr iy 
asked, interrupting her musings. thy 
“Who?” Teresa replied. } 
‘Jack and his friends” Joel continued. “What G0 Pty 
you think they are digging for at the old mine?” : Yn 
7am fe Coal] guess,” she answele sat Th 
Ne eet his head doubtfully. “That doe 
left years = € replied. “The coal company Oe 3 
g0. There’s not enough coal left in 
bin for the winter. ; 


2 “aa a to heat aca 
0,” insi A & 
: € insisted, “It must be something else: 


yat the mine beforenow. 
yne...you know, Jack’s friend,” Joel — 
t’s his last name? I don’t think I 


teresa laughed. “He doesn’t have one.’ 

‘oel blinked. “What do you mean?” he demand- 
“pyerybody has a last name.’ 

“Not Wayne,’ she insisted. “Five winters ago, 
YVayne turned up cold and hungry, near the 
ntrance to the reservation. | 

He was a runaway, from New York City,” she said. 
“Wayne wouldn’t tell anybody his last name, claim- 
ing that he was fleeing an abusive home and never 
wanted to go back.” 

“Where was he headed?” Joel asked. 

“He was on his way to California,” she replied. 
“Like a million others.” 

“So how did he end up living on the res?” 

“Gabriel Strongbow, Jack’s father, was still alive 
back then.” Teresa explained. “He took the boy in 
for the winter. Wayne couldn’t have been more 
than twelve or thirteen. Jack and Wayne were soon 
closer than brothers, and Wayne never left.’ 

Teresa threw her long hair over her shoulder. 
“Wayne still lives in Gabriel’s old house. Jack lives 
in the hills, in a cabin he built from scratch a cou 
ple of years ago.” : 
Gee} Joel remarked. “Isn’t that 
n, Wayne is a minor—shouldn 
ver to the authorities? To SO 


Ome 


against the law? I 
+ the elders turn 


really beautiful here,” Joel remar} 
uiet and peaceful. I hardly miss Washington 
What’s it like in the big city?” Teresa 


“Oh, it can be pretty exciting,” Joel admitte; 
have a co-op in Georgetown, and on weeken i 
‘town is really jumping. The bars are packed t 
tive music everywhere, and there are lectur 
exhibits, parties...” Joel sighed theatrically. 4 gue 
I do miss the excitement of Washington, after all 
he confessed. — 
- “fd love to visit Washington, Teresa gus 
“The only big cities I’ve been to are Butte 
Helena.” 

- ‘Td like to show you Washington,’ Joel } 
pered. His tone was gentle, and Teresa was SUGSs 
ly very aware of the young man’s proximity: 
could suddenly feel Joel’s hot breath on het 
and it gave her goose pimples. To her suff . 
lifted his hand and put a finger under het chit 
oa z, think you'd love it,” Joel said gently. “Th 
uch to do. So much to experience...” 

_ Teresa could feel the gentle tug 0? het #3 
ders as Joel pulled her toward him, ThOWe 
fantasized about just such a moment 


she was suddenly uncomfortable. . 
sc ['d better clean up here and get home?” 
nounced, jumping to her feet. oe 
sat back, obviously disappointed that she'd 
sroken the mood, though the smile never faded 
om his handsome face. | 

_ 7]I give you a ride,” he offered. 
«you don’t have to,’ Teresa argued. “Really, you 
- don’t have to bother.’ 

- “It’s no bother,’ Joel said as she gathered up the 
folders scattered across the table. “Here,” he insist- 
ed, “Let me help.’ 

They gathered up ail the papers and placed 
them in the Community Center's safe. When they 
were done, Joel led her out to his truck and 
opened the door for her. 

On the way to Teresa’s house, Joel brought up 
Wayne again. 

“Do you think Wayne knows what they’re look- 
ing for up at the mine?” he asked. 

Teresa shrugged. “Sure,” she replied. “Jack tells 
, him everything.” | 
‘But Wayne wouldn’t talk,’ Joel added. 

“Maybe he told Annie,’ she answered. 


—— 


a TD TS OT ee ee, 
3 a eee re ES a ts ST Be 


Manic? Who's Annie?” Joel said, trying tO Diggs 
the name. 

“Annie Red Elk” Teresa prompte 
ber. You met her at the last meeting. 
> sirl...” 

— Joel ing het. | 

oa tive se the res,’ Teres@ cont A) 
ed. “Her dad owns 4 gatape down in: 26 


d. “You remem 
A pretty Cree 


sticated older boy,Teresa dis) ey 


et felt a rush of relief. He realized that } . 
night have found a way to discover what was S teak 
Jy going on at the mine. | 

Annie Red Elk. \t was Annie, and her criminil 


: bootlegging father who were the weak links in 
_ Jack Strongbow’s chain of secrecy. As he drove on, 
_Joel Mitchell smiled in triumph. 

_ Now ail I bave to do is make a couple of phone 
calls, he thought gleefully. This is going to be east 
er than I thought. 


8 
NIGHTMARES 


.._ Friday, March 26, 2004, 6:25 a.m. 
“Oy Sebastian Naval Air Station 
| Sixteen kilometers southwest of Makhachkala 
Iii! The Russian Republic 
im 
_ the six helicopters of Peregrine Flight idled on the 
edi GUsty tarmac as the ground crew scurried around, 
ki COMpleting preflight tasks and checking the pay- 
et load. Five helicopters—Mil Mi-28 “Havoc” attack 
_ aitcraft painted cloud gray—surrounded a much 
; larger chopper, which was painted a sea blue. This 
| larger aircraft was a Mil Mi-14 “Haze,” an antisub- 
| Marine warfare aircraft. 
__ the Haze—which had been designated the com- 
Mand and control aircraft for today’s patrol—was 
fitted with a host of radar and sonar systems, as 
well aS electronic sensors recessed into the lower 
Sclage of the aircraft. Inside the cramped elec- 
{tonics bay, three technicians sat before banks of 
| “Omputers, radios, and radar and sonar consoles. 
4 f “Y Were busy preparing the delicate machinery —~ 
4 the Mission. arine 6 
2 t In the helicopter’s fuselage, four antisul er 
 tpedoes be fired at an underwe =a] 
a were ready to | also sever 
farget at a moment’s notice. There Were note 
al racks containing sonobuoys— Si the wateh 
SOnar transmitters. When dropped iP PO ge ese 


e 
) 


= SS 


these small buoys activated so 


beneath the surface. 


i elaen 


nar € Dy 
ful enough to locate the position of obi 


There was also a larger sonobuoy ct 
attached to a crane and cable in the hei ‘ol 
belly. This instrument could be lowered na 
water as the Haze hovered in place a few 4 
above the waves. The boom-mounted s¢ nba 
had a larger range than the smaller Units, and coy} 
send signals to guide torpedoes to their target, | 

The Haze helicopter had been designed 
built during the 1970s and 1980s for use by th 
Russian Navy. In fact, though these helicopte 
were based on land, all of the aircraft of Peregtit 
Flight were Navy craft. They were stationed at this 
remote area of the Russian Republic to protect ty 
shipping and oil-drilling operations in the Caspial A 
Sea. Despite their age, they were retrofitted wit | 
the most advanced twenty-first-century avionis . 
available. a 

From the direction of the command buildill®’ % 
On the far side of the base, a military alte 4 
approached the helicopters. As the truck i , 
the billowing dust cloud that had been f 
cada with the vehicle. The co ; 

Flight—Captain Misha Boldin, 

Of the Baikonur Salta out, Dust 
BPO RIS eyes and filled his noccils e 
put ag the officer scanned Ue wr 
2s with a critical eye. H€™ 
Beat? of the €ngines for any Pre of t a “ald 
Yuri holokov, the sonar toMy 
out of one of 


p Yuri informed the young seaman. 
coming aboard.” 

1 he heard those words, Nikolai frowned 
lone of the men liked Captain Boldin— 
! they all respected him. Boldin was taciturn, 
aloof, and a harsh taskmaster. He drove the crews 
mercilessly and punished every small infraction. 
When the men under his command did not per- 
form to his expectations, he forced them to take 
part in endless drills. 

_ It was just Yuri’s and Nikolai’s sorry luck to have 
Boldin on board. To the youth’s surprise, Ensign 
’ Karel, the electronics warfare specialist, proceeded 
_to defend their commander. 

_ “Boldin is a good man, and a fine officer, he said 
in the captain’s defense. “If we run into trouble 
today, he’s the man you want in charge.” 2 
_ Da, da,’ Yuri nodded. “Except there won't be 
Any trouble. Not today or amy day. I’ve been flying 
this same patrol for over six months, and / haven't 
_ Seen a monster yet.”. : 
oo have I” Nikolai interjected. “I don nt 
that Anguirus exists. In fact, I don’t think 
sare any monsters. It’s all a lie to psd beet 


we 


: if Sanita exist,’ 
“He was at Baikonur, arid 
2. from 


; ne, the men leaped to their feet and sa 

their commander. Yuri and Nikolai blushed 
f \barrassment, certain that the officer had he; 
their disparaging words about the monsters— 
: - about him. Talking disrespectfully about one’s com 
- manding officer was a punishable offense in 
Russian Navy. 

“At ease” the captain barked. When the me 

returned to their positions in front of the computer 
‘command stations, he spoke again. 

“Js everything ready?” he asked Ensign Karel. 

- "Yes, sir!” Karel replied. “All systems ate ope 
tional and on line. The sonar system, which failed 
yesterday, has been replaced, and the new unit Hf 
functioning perfectly.” 

_ “Good? The taciturn captain 
se and prepare for takeoff” Then 
_ Matched toward the cockpit. Yuri a 

breathed sighs of relief when the comm 

departed the electronics bay. Ensig® n Kare 
led, certain that Boldin had heard the ae 
ataging remarks and was waiting !0F ust 
discipline them. 


nodded. sal 
he turned | 4 


es later, Peregrine Flight usted © 


: ala a bis seapaee bees. Pu 
stan, the peaks of the Caycasne Ra 

ned in the distance. The helicape a ros: 
and aircraft in the lead, raced Over 


1g rail yard and modern port facilities, 


' The helicopters banked in a wide circle to avoid 
two Russian Coast Guard aircraft heading for their 
| own patrol area to the west. Then Peregrine Flight 
} moved out to sea, over the blue-green waters of the 
} Once they were away from the haze and pollu 
4 tion that hung over the town, the air became clear. 
| The sun was high, and fluffy clouds drifted in the 
i sky above their spinning rotors. After a radio 
_ Captain Boldin led his Peregrine Flight to its 
8 Within minutes, the helicopters reached their 


‘Pecred out of the scuffed, round window in 
* S fuselage and saw the ultramodern 
Piattorm in the sea below. ho not as 


trained most of his life 


March 26, 2004, 7:18 A.M : 
oo oil Research Platform One # 
© 


\ cNeil lowered his binoculars as the fligh j 60% 
yf Russian military helicopters swooped low oy | wit 
1e research platform. From the instrument-packed | 
bridge” of the gigantic structure standing in the su 
“middle of the Caspian Sea, McNeil watched asthe | te 
smaller attack helicopters spread out in a widedt | ne 
_ de, surrounding the station. As they deployed, the | ov 
lasger command ship hovered near the oil-drilling | 
Structure, nearly even with McNeil’s perch if the 
highest tower. } a 
2 a console in front of him, the radio crackle | tt 


a is Peregrine Flight, Platform One; ht : 
: ae of the flight commander said in nea § 


és oe: “Do you read me?” de 
We a lifted the microphone from 1 bee ‘ 
plied in you loud and clear, Peregrine Flight . 
: 7 ry tone. “Good to see oa 
Commander ignored McNeil * 
The American continued t0 watch 


| 
y ee 


helicopter banked to 


ex 
with a small sense of relief. : 
that if Petramco forged a good relation- 
he Russian government, it would be 
ty peneficial to both parties. America could 
red a steady supply of energy at reasonable 
the Russians could reap the economic 


But there was a lot riding against the project’s 
ccess, a8 McNeil well knew. Instability in the 
region. Uncertainty about the size, quality, and rich- 
' hess of the petroleum fields. The continued tenu- 
4 ousness of Russia’s democratic reforms. 
And then there was Anguirus. 
McNeil scanned the waters around the platform, 
| fot sure what he was looking for. He 'd never seen 
| the monster—only a few photographs. Monsters 
| Wefen’t something the engineer-turned-oil-compa- 
| executive was used to dealing with. 
XN ol noticed that some of the Coast Guard 
a > Were detaining and boarding the boats 
Ps 0 the local entrepreneurs. 
Mats too bad, he thought. I hope they dont 
no © With our shopping day. 

“fl Morning a group of local fishermen and 
Poached the platform, offering to sell 
fresh vegetables in season, freshly 


head ook often supplemented 
diet with these goods, which 


itself, this system worked for the benefit of 
hardly anyone was ever poisoned—except by 
lousy bootleg vodka. i 3 
_ But today it appeared as if the local capit 
were having a bad time. McNeil knew that the 
Coast Guard captains were extorting bribes from 
the men on the boats. Bribery and extortion were 
part of the price of doing business in the Russian 
Republic. a 
Despite the evidence of government corruption 7 
staring him in the face, McNeil breathed a sigh of © 
relief. Surrounded by military boats and aircraft, he ; 
felt more secure. In the end, the military might not 
be able to stop Anguirus, but they could at least ~ 
provide the crew with an early warning of the ~ 
monster’s approach. 
Of course, McNeil reminded himself, today 
could proceed as planned, with a few thousand 
barrels of oil pumped and sent off to the storage 
tanks on shore—and no sign of any monster 
It was a pleasant thought, but probably not 
tic. Though all of Anguirus’s attacks had 0c¢ 
on the opposite side of the Caspian, alone 
coasts of Uzbekistan Turkmenistan, and Kaz 
_ the creature’s movements were as unpre 
= A unexpected as bad weather. 
_ Anguirus could strike anywhere, al any time 
Six weeks ago, just fifteen hours after © 


st: 


dicta 


‘platform went on line near Aktau, 
uirus arrived in the middle of the 
The creature destroyed the structure with 
‘siderable loss of life. There was no warning. 
é ‘Kaijuologists hired by Petramco suggested that 
the vibrations caused by oil drilling—or by the 
“sound of the pumps that pushed the oil through 
underwater pipes to catch tanks on shore—might 
actually attract the monster. 

And we have those same pumps here, McNeil 
thought gloomily. 

The American glanced at his watch. The 
Petramco platform had been on line less than 
twenty hours, with no sign of Anguirus. So far, so 


good, McNeil thought. 
My For the third time, he scanned the waters 
iit? around him. He noticed that most of the fishing 
Niiy and vegetable boats had made it past the Coast 
wl} Guard and were heading for the lower docks of his 
platform. He keyed the intercom system. 


"Heads up, Eddie,” he said when he was connect- 
€d with the main galley. “The supermarket is about 
to dock.” 

‘T hope they have some fresh fish? Edward 
alle grumbled in reply. “I’m sick of serving 
chipped beef on toast and frozen bologna.” ae 

“We're sick of eating it, too,” McNeil quipped 
before signing off 3 : 


Down in the galley, in the gleaming, Bape fe 
Ultramodern kitchen, the cooks planta and 
_ Various breakfast dishes for the men ne area was 
_ Worked on the Petramco platform. - 


rens, directing the activity 
or. His sleeves were rolled 
hairy arms. His curly shock 
ed to stand on end. 
But it was obvious to the kitchen crew thas 
ustery Cajun was not himself this morn : 
“usual loud and brash personality was subdued His 
_ second in command in the galley—a younger mal 
named Benny Banning—knew that Eddie wa 
probably suffering from a hangover. Benny could 
_ tell from the pained expression on his boss’s face 
_ that Lasalle wasn’t in the mood to listen to pots 
and pans banging together. 
_ Benny had attended the unofficial party last 


Of bla 


night, which was thrown to celebrate the “launch” } Yu 
Of this platform. Ed Lasalle had consumed more {iti 


than his share of vodka before the evening was ii 
_ Over. The thin sheen of sweat on Ed’s brow was fur } | 
_ ther evidence of a hangover. 144 
__ When someone dropped a large frying pan with i 
joud clamor, Ed decided it was time to go down 4° 
© Sealevel platform and inspect the boatmens | 
ae Personally. : 
ny y!” he Called, “Tm going shopping. | 
a. Od Cook nodded and returned t0 his \ 
. ethen the Cajun poked the kitcheM }) 
o* him—an American teenaget 
Y Weeks before. 


g 


z level. 


oi up with Lasalle in the hallway. Together, 
ey entered the elevator and rode down to sea 


Command helicopter 


7 Peregrine Flight 


- thing else.” 


; Z 


phones. 


het. 


“What do you hear?” Ensign Karel asked. j 
Yuri snorted. “Nothing,” he replied. “Nothing pat 7 
the noise of the oil pumps. It's drowning. out every | 


t the vibrations, > Nikolai said 


“Pil ou | 
try to filter nana moment latet, be 


as -he twisted some 
turned to Yuri again. et 
“Is that better?” oe 
Yuri nodded, listening intently . te 
Coming through his heady aoe te 
Opened the helicopter ’5 CO ing : 
One on board the Haze had t0 


sa” he. 
“We're ready, Capta pe 


ow, in fact, th 


on the helicopter’s windows _ 

ve ‘ing the Sonar boom, Ensj 

10unced as he flicked more SWitches, 

| mechanical grinding underneat 

the belly of the helicopter, a he 
obje 


én 
The 
h their feet. 


_ this can’t be right!” Nikolai exclaimed. 
_ Don’t tell me the new sonar is acting up, t00, 
Yuri protested. “I was up half the night installing it 
‘But Ensign Karel shook his head. | 


iS going on?” Captain Boldin demanded 
fino t,o Pit- His voice boomed over the ne 
m8 the electronics bay. 
‘Sarel cleared his throat. “We have activ’ 7 
Sit We have detected something: — 4 
tantly, — j 
Boldin snapped impatiently: 
Dject Captain” Nikolai spoke up: J 
eters to the northwest 4 
'Tol area at a speed of 


44 
in own, Sif,’ Nikolai replied, tension in his 
“fhe object is about one hundred meters 
and thirty meters wide. It is moving at a depth 
enty fathoms.” : 
“Ensign Karel, contact headquarters and let 
em know the situation,” Captain Boldin com- 
manded. “Then contact the Coast Guard vessels 
and warn them that an attack is imminent. 
“Finally, you will radio the oil platform and put 


them on alert...” 


3 Sieséarch Platform One 
iia bay 


=n boat away from the dock. “No vodka today. 

stables, spices, or fish.” 

angry boatman muttered something in 

n, but quickly pushed away as a smaller craft 

d into position. The captain of that tiny vessel - 

uly waved two large fish in the air over his 

id. Ed gestured to the man, who threw the head 

Ok the smaller of the two fish. 

With an air of professionalism, Lasalle sniffed the 

fingered the gills, and checked its eyes. 

#f0w fresh?” he demanded in crude Russian. 

-peatman replied that the fish were caught that 

~ 8 Ed shook his head skeptically, but 
3 athe fish in his basket and called for the 


7 ce out at the: ships, h 
on the horizon. 


ships were moving in format Their: bows: 
i il pointing away from the platform, toward 4 
| the sea. Eddie noticed that the merchant boats 
_ were pulling away, too. 

| Then the men heard a roar over their heads. 
| Matt looked up and saw the Russian attack heli- 
| 


an 


| copters moving in the direction of the ships as 
well. 
| “It looks like the Russkies spotted —a 
_ he said softly. 
| Just then, warning klaxons began to ring all over 
| the oil platform. Ed Lasalle patted the youth on a his 
_ shoulder, 
Lets get to our evacuation station, he said, his 
Vs still focused on the distant sea. “I have a bad 
Keling about this.” 


Peregrine Flight.. 


*repare to drop sonobuoys,’ Captain on 
in front €d as he placed his helicopter in Pos the 
thers! the patrol boats—and directly 


t the ONncoming object. 
“ent later, ae. small canisters oe 
ie belly of the sea blue aircratt. es be . 
vatd the waves, tiny prope ni on 
“UOYS slowed their dene 


the objects hit 


oa sonar screen. “It will be 
few econds.” : 
inch torpedoes,” Boldin command. — 


CS nay, asign Karel and Yuri Cholokov sprang 
action. As the officer armed the torpedoes 
onically, Yuri downloaded the data into their 
computer guidance systems. Then the ensign slaved 
the torpedoes to the sonobuoys already in the 
CWNALGT. . 
ne “Ready to fire!” Ensign Karel cried a few seconds 
e ioter |<: | 
On my command.” Captain Boldin replied. 
Tense moments ticked by until the taciturn leader 
_ Of Peregrine Flight gave the order. | 
_ Fire one!” Boldin said. The Haze rocked as the 
eighteen-inch torpedo leaped from its belly and 
plunged into the water. 
| be away!” Ensign Karel announced. 
when a : One up and running” Nikolai stated 
“Fire age 4Ppeared on his sonar screen. 
ed the first {ed A second torpedo i 
ICS bay, Startling the men in the electrom 
a homed? YP and running,” Nikolai stated: 
O* the torped ee Closing in on the target.’ se 
iin * Moved toward the unsee? 
i. din ordered the Havoc al 


Stine ee ieiciett Reinnses eeaiantes occa ee 


ooo tai gh 


was thick, and so was the fear Suddenty, 

ais sonar screen went white, indicating the 

ation of the first torpedo. : 

the distance, a spout of water shot up into the 

lowed by a plume of mixed smoke and fire. 
face of the sea seemed to boil. 


a efore Nikolai’s sonar screen cleared, the second 
torpedo struck home. Another waterspout, fol- 


lowed by a second gush of fire, erupted on the sur- 
face. 

_ What is the status of the object?” Captain 
oldin demanded. It seemed like an eternity before 
NkOlai’S sonar screen cleared. When it did, the 
Wung Russian’s eyes went wide. 

at € Object is still approaching our position? he 
@ And it is moving to the surface” 

luld We fire more torpedoes?” Ensign Karel 


Pters handle the rest.” 


ae seconds dragged by, no one spoke. The 


Smile crossed the captain's chiseled | en 


m+ 


ae 


1” Yuri cried, his f 


he watched from his vantage point on the 
_ brid , McNeil knew that his confidence in his 
_ crew had not been misplaced. 
~ I an orderly and efficient manner, the oil rig 
gets on deck scurried from their regular posts t0 | 
| (take UP positions at emergency and fire control sta 
___ Hons throughout the platform. Designated emer 
e el “t€WS attived topside moments later and 
BS an Went to work inflating and prepping 
> event fed evacuation rafts, in the unlikely 


that the Station would have to be aba 


e 10 ICC 


“ee Side ; wn the 
€ oil Pumps 1 red shutting do | 


the w, hat moved the petroleum UP 

it % a floor of the Caspian 5% 

1 ater pipes, and to the Cate” 
s ipes, x 
ie Miles away. But he knew tht it 


ies aos ep ee 


of a distant concussion rebou d 
I-frame derrick on the oil rig. The blast 
followed by another. McNeil scanned _ 
‘spotting two patches of smoke on the 


‘then, McNeil saw the Havoc attack heli- 
take up position between the distant 
ions and the oil platform. So did the fast- 

jats. It was then that Roger McNeil knew 
ind his crew were in real trouble.... 


Flight... 


ends after Captain Boldin moved his 
*t forward, the sea ahead began to bubble 
. A bulging dome of displaced watet rose 
e the sea around it. Then long, pointed, 
Spikes the size of telephone jee 
from the watery dome. The bie a sia 
4 huge spiked shell like a turtles WS 
ng snout also appeared. It per: wor e 
y lile’s muzzle, though the nose fe ; 
ire was tipped with 4 sho phi 
n. The scaled flesh 0” the # | 


kaiju—before. . 
id fought Gigan at Baikonur. He’d tose 
en in his command in a disastrous 
use attack helicopters to cover the 
’s humiliating retreat in the face of 
onslaught. The Russians’ largest and 
iced cosmodrome had been destroyed 


st below was not Gigan, of course. That 
was dead—slain by the monster they now 


=< he platform that Anguirus is on the way; 
<< nF aanounced calmly. 
tke English, Ensign Karel explained 


situa ation t | 
oil i pao i the American on the bridge of the 


ove the with ae entire back—the huge shell 


eds of irregular spikes—W4 
mh ora 


Water 
aa” long tail, also dotted with 


Waters <' the Creature’s mass. The ! 
Sin its Wake. 


He 
Cta sree green eyes, which 
Plat Be intelligence. They wae 
7 ce sel in the distance. | 
| licopter hovering 40° 


a blue helicopter banked left 
er its beily. When they were ont 
Boldin contacted the Havoc ae | 
m to attack... Bec = 


aessential crewmen are to abandon the sta- 
immediately. 1 repeat, all nonessential crew- 
are to abandon the station...” 
et McNeil’s voice boomed through hundreds 
speakers all over the drilling platform. At the 
or of their designated evacuation station, Matt 
ren stood with his boss, Ed Lasalle. Both men 
Wete strapping on yellow life jackets in prepara 
for going into the lifeboats. They stood with a 
others, nervously waiting for the doors of 
«it Cvacuation station to open. 
+ne Wait was not a long one. 
he gate slid aside, and a member of the plat- 
‘mergency crew motioned the men = 
In an orderly fashion, they moved toware & 
fed rubber boat the size of 4 bus. To Matt, 
table boat looked like a hollow balloon, . 
: duck low 
hg through the door, he had to 
inside. The interior was dark, stifling, . 


‘be shown to a 


Pie ‘ 


vacant seat He Wa, 


= 


hat happens then?” Matt stammered. 
irop about seventy-five feet to the sea 
il rigger replied. “And hopefully we 
side up!” : 
jother man said, snorting. “And if we're 
7 enough to land okay, maybe the engine on 
the monster doesn’t get us,” the gruff man 
@ completing his buddy’s thought. 

att looked. up and saw the emergency crew 
aling the doors. Now they were trapped 
: the airtight rubber boat, with only 4 
." On either side of the hull. Though 
* his ¢ * Sure he wanted to watch, he couldnt 

ES a away from the window across from 


ie ie sound—a warning bell. a 
fs © floor dropped out from und 
. Mach rose up into his throat as : C 


lavoc attack helicopters Swooped tow . 
s and launched their wing-mounteg 
isting from each helicopter, twenty 
issiles and sixteen AT-6 Spiral rockets 
ward the target. 
ssiles began to burst on the tough flesh 
ony shell of the monster. Explosions dot- 
reature’s body. Some of the missiles struck 
‘bounded off, and spun into the sea. The 
lley soon expended itself without slowing 


chin-mounted 30mm 2A42 high-velocity 
joured shells onto the monster, Anguirus 
ed into the line of fast-attack boats. 
st Of the attack craft fired off a few rounds 
their deck guns before speeding out of the 
ire’s path. But a few weren’t so lucky. 
Is raised a forepaw out of the water and 
tit down on one boat, smashing it to bits. 
Other ship capsized when a wall of water 
led it. As Anguirus swept by, the vessel and 
S Crew were dragged under its wake. A 
Managed to avoid Anguirus, but not Its 
t was dashed to pieces as the spiny 
Crashed down on top of it. 
OCS circled like a flight of angry bees; 
dy stream of lead on the monster. But 
rged toward the oil platform. — 


“i as hovered over the platform, 
ea helplessly as Anguirus moved 
yw-unprotected oil-drilling station. 


nto his throat at the abrupt drop, now felt as ifit 
i@ plunged into the soles of his feet. He heard 
aself moan fearfully. Many others cried out too. 
Suadenly, he heard a rumble. The engines on the 
tad Started. At the bow, peering through 4 
Window, the emergency crewman steered 
© away from the platform. 
en the boat steadied and began to move 
nite ae thick concrete legs of the drilling 
“inside began to cheer. Matt felt 
away oo the danger was, they wet 
. M it and presumably to safety 
ee out Of the window across from 


& ried to. 
n at the controls. Other voices scien 
ing for more speed. The man ignored the 
teadfastly trying to guide the slow-moving 


onster’s terrible visage filled the window. 
ly, a wall of displaced water surging ahead 
creature swelled and struck the raft. With a 
the tubber boat was pushed up and away from 
| us. The men clutched their shoulder har- 
"nesses as the vessel twisted and turned like a rub- 
“het duck in a bathtub full of splashing toddlers. 
| “Absurdly, Matt was reminded of a thrill park ride. 
| He almost giggled at the thought, but feared he 
' Might sound crazy. Then, from the other side of the 
laft’s interior, somebody Jet out an exuberant rebel 
yell, 
| ASthe raft was pushed away from Anguirus, the 
boat began to turn end over end. As the world 
‘un around him, Matt Warren was again reminded 
theme park ride. A few seconds later, the analo- 
Complete as Matt began to throw UP his 
st 


d_ helplessly af 


pikes on the monster’s back. The | 
-d apart, and a dozen men spilled out ir 
Cot vi ikes. a 
os 6 them soon fell into the seq, 
> other raft fell under the beast’s ripping fore 
~ claws. In seconds, the inflatable lifeboat blew apart 
and disappeared beneath the churning waves. 7) 
_ Anguirus tore into the structure, dragging itself | 
_ out of the water at the same time. Sections of the 
"building began to tilt precariously. The secondary 
_ derrick collapsed in a shower of sparks. 
Anguirus opened its jaws and bellowed mourt- 
fully. Then the monster dug its teeth into a vulnera 
_ ble section of the platform’s superstructure. 


s The steel-frame Main derrick broke in two from 
| Pitted shocks.The top half toppled onto the 
ee back. The few men who still clung to the 
os were crushed or shaken from theif 
“old t0 plunge into the sea. 

a. “ayday!” Boldin winced as Roget 
“ a “tackled over the radio. oan 
a Samy Research Platform One; eo 

. ae desperately “We are being attacke® ’ 

© Anguirus! Lifeboats have bees 


il platform—including Ost 
ure and the bridge itself{—toppled_ 
into the sea. The debris quickly = 
e rolling waves. | ee 
Boldin, realizing that ne ie 
sessed the Be ailon. — oe 
en Karel, can you hear me?” 
5, sit, Karel replied from his position by a 
dow in the electronics bay. “I read you loud and 


‘want you to go back and disconnect the large : 
nobuoy from the crane.’ | 
The ensign exchanged bemused glances with 
Yuri and Nikolai. “Yes...yes, sir? he replied, puzzle- 
ment in his voice. | 
"Then I want you to attach a safety harness t 
it’ Boldin continued. “We can pull a few of the sur- 
Vivors out of the water before the rescue boats 
attive” 
"Good idea, Captain,” Karel said. “I should proba- 
bly 80 into the sea myself,” the ensign continued. 
ee Tohelp survivors into the harness.” | 
No,’ Boldin said. “But someone should. Seaman 
Tholokov seems eager for extra duty. Perhaps he 
Obey his crazy commander's orders and go 


€ drink personally.” 


e 


Mt gulped loudly. 
St” Boldin added generous 


ly, “inflate an 


ation. Under its savage, rele 


pes and pumping machinery 
1g, black ia of crude oil into 


Klaxons still blared loudly. The sound 


a 


h no warning, three armed securi 
jnto the bioengineering labo 
| seeing Colonel Vladimir Pedechenko. When 
identified himself, the former Russian Air Force 
| officer and cosmonaut was Politely but firmly led 
| away from his meeting with the startled genetic 
engineers. 
 Pedechenko was ushered out of the Moscow- 
based biological laboratory to a waiting Zil limou- 
sine. He was quickly driven—with a large 
motorcycle escort—to the Kremlin, the seat of 
political power in the very heart of Moscow. 
Once inside the Kremlin’s walls, Colonel . 
Pedechenko was driven to the main entrance of 


‘ity Officers 
Tatory and insist. 


| the Senate building. The impressive, triangle- 


ped cighteenth-century structure was the head- : 
Matters Of the president of the Russian Federation 


“ational advisers. ee 
Before he realized what was happening, 


SMUT 


| : | his Staff of administrators and national and 


Short ride, then guided through a re ed 
and richly decorated halls. | 


© was escorted to a waiting elevator,” 


‘eh an elaborately carved oak door 
” the startied officer to a huge desk in a gig, 

sce—considerably more spacious than map, 
_ belonging to the petty bureaucrats thay 
ee aaa jan capital. 

: .  ranaed astonishment, Colong 
Be aicnko found himself in the presence of 
Dmitri Rostov, the newly elected president o 
the Russian Federation. After saluting Smartly 
Pedechenko shook the president’s proffered hand 

“Please, sit down, Colonel,” Rostov said disarm. 
ingly, pointing to a deep leather chair. 

The colonel nodded, never taking his eyes off 
the president. Though Pedechenko had seen Rostoy 
often enough—mostly on television, and once, 
from a distance, at a state dinner—he was cot 
scious of the forceful personality the man radiated. 
His charisma was undeniable. And his strong han 
shake, with just a touch of masterly domination, 

“idea the former cosmonaut. 

a F ee voted for Rostov in the last lee 

Sag ag st hard-liners, not for this we 

the Colonel nih line Of failed reformers, But 

Suit and 4 ri this man, who wore a tail 
Power a¢ ashionable tie, and who 
felt Were born to wield it, Pedechenke 


at its hein, first time his nation had a wortll | 


oo ee 


a 


s ’ ; 


al cosmonauts,” he said with a 


pian: 


y should know, Pedechenko t ouphe: n 
a pilot in the Air Force. Bide: a pet. < 
guided war in Afghanistan, if I recall, 

Pedechenko looked at the president. it 

for the colonel to believe that Rostoy wks 

ough to have fought in the war The presi- 

as a short, physically powerful, and compact 

{ h iron gray hair and intense blue eyes. 

"4 wanted to tell you something, Colonel 

Pedechenko, before you hear it elsewhere? 


resident Rostov continued. “But first I wish to ask 
| you a few questions.” 


" Pedechenko nodded, listening carefully. 
. _ The president sat behind his huge desk and 
| glanced down at a folder opened there. 

“ti your honest opinion, Colonel Pedechenko? 
Rostov began, with the air of an interrogator, “what 
S the ‘Status of the biological aspect of the 
MOGUERA project?” 

*dechenko smiled, but shifted uncomfortably. 
ip Ordog Toxin is ready,’ he replied carefully. 
been ready for several weeks. We also have 
types of sedatives and nerve-paralyzing 
10 use on a variety of Ratju threats. More 
itly, the bio-injection systems in the robots 

*UNCtioning efficiently. We plan to field 
€ction system in the next few days... 
AKO fell silent. 


‘qjlustrious military 
pis tone was very diffe 
" etont...we don’t know 
coin will work, and there is absoly 
to test it outside of the labor 
ne sedatives and paralyzers function op 
subjects oe we te not sure any of these chemical 

Doe twill bE effective on anything larger thang 
? Be renko halted, not daring to meet his com. 

mander in chief’s gaze for fear he’d lose his 

courage and not speak freely. “ae 

“and finally” Pedechenko concluded. “The bic- 
injection machinery works fine, but we're still 
having trouble with the pumping system that 
switches holding tanks—a project requirement if 
we wish to use more than one or two chemical 
mixtures in a given attack.” 

Pedechenko paused. “None of the engineets 
a to know why the system almost always 
pen Colonel Pedechenko looked up, ready ® 

€ the consequences of his rash but hone 
sient Rostov was staring at him: a 
Poy, ng. 

ay Colonel,” Rostov said. “You are evel 
would be. Ho ese personnel folders told me bh 
out: Direct. And not afraid to SP* 


ce paeient Cleared his throat. “You have™ 


nodde a Bedechenks nokia onnen ae 
> was brought here. | 

JERA will soon be needed” the colonel 
ly. The president nodded once again. 
edechenko continued. “The robot itself 
yns perfectly in extreme conditions. We’ve 

ed it for over ten thousand hours, and 
‘the systems performed to our expecta- 
ad the crew?” Rostov asked. 
ley are young and inexperienced? Pedechenko 
d. “But under my leadership, they have per- 
sd well—though we were forced to cut one 

mber of the backup crew due to a previously 
indetected heart ailment.” 

"He waved his hand. “Thus we lack two complete 
crews, But since we have only one robot, I don't 
| “this is an insolvable problem.” 

| A thoughtful expression crossed the colonel’s 
= © face. “I believe that the primary crew— 
of Pietr rovaloy, Nadia Nimova, and 


qd,’ Rostov said. “Now, please explain to me 
Predecessor in this high office chose 


Pilot the most advanced robot Russia 


Ris ye 


curt 


ey recalled. Ethie video gam e 
i o article about them in Newsw 
Pies of recruitment has woke 
wali” Pedechenko insisted. Povatov and N 
. ste capable of taking MOGUERA into | 
Be eae capable than my best cosmonallgy 
- though I would have preferred to train soldiers, not 
children” 2 
He paused. 
“As long as I’m aboard to guide them, my crew 


_ will perform perfectly,” he concluded. 
“As I had hoped,” Rostov declared. Then the pres 
jdent leaned forward. His mesmerizing gaze locked 
with Pedechenko’s own. ? 
“In the next few days, I am going to deploy 
-MOGUERA to the Caspian region) Rostov 
“announced. “Your orders will be to counter the 
threat posed by Anguirus.” 
_Yes, sit,’ Pedechenko nodded. | 
. oe your team are to use whatever paralyz 
Effective a the kaijuologists suggest will be moe 
ae n the creature. You are to render Me 
The cies, but avoid killing it.” 
YOu under aan cd at the colonel intently. 0 
Ster is to —. Olonel?” Rostov insisted. 
, Ptured, not killed.” 


che 
Ist nko nodded again, but inside he DU 


tion 


. ned on ny The expression gg 
’s. fe ace must have told the ‘president — 
, Ee for the leader of all Russia — 


ionel? Rostov said. “We are going to eee 
-up, in a facility now being constructed to 
aiguirus, a living specimen from a bygone 
1 Pecome a symbol of the new Russia. Of 


oe 
y ts 


“Then we will put it on display so all the world can 
see it!” Rostov continued. 

Just a few years ago, America was paralyzed 
aie Godzilla came to that nation. You and I will — 
show the world that such a thing will never happen — 
in the new Russia. We will demonstrate to the world 
that if we can control giant monsters, then we can 
also control runaway inflation, organized crime, and 
Political Corruption, and guide this nation into a 
new age of economic and political hegemony. 
~ Anguirus will come to symbolize our nation’s 
Dies 8¢; Rostov said boldly. “If Russia can control a 
5. force like Anguirus, then Russia can control 


up in Moscow in ¢ 
| enko noticed none of it.) 
Soh, mulling over the preside; 


% 
wy 
ij 


| gt ; 
was monster with enough sedative to knock 


on Pedechenko had his doubts, too. 
It was hard to believe it was possible to keep 


alive and transport the huge creature 
almost 2,000 miles to the holding facility outside of 
Moscow—which, according to the president, was 
already completed. 

‘The sheer audacity”? Pedechenko muttered, 
shaking his head. Then he smiled. He always 
enjoyed a bit of audacity. 

Afier all, he reminded himself, all we have to do 
&s subdue the monster Others are charged will 
heeping it drugged and moving it. 

Mespite President Rostov’s enthusiasm an@ 


ee enko had a bad feeling about the 
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| Ground Six 


drome, Kazakhstan 


ents 

iv : 

vig ‘ 
hoes: 


Six Was a nineteen-kilomet© 


i aozen times, but engineers and plan- 
ed the gauntlet after each test. That way 
ever knew what to expect, or from 
> dat ger would come. 

this cold morning, on the dusty steppes of 
an, the robot MOGUERA—an acronym for 


the cockpit at the base of the robot’s neck, 
awaited the order to proceed. As usual, 


ett Side of the instrument-laden cockpit. 
t voice of the controller suddenly boomed 


I Povatov! 3 


Bie tions inside the cockpit were to 
€n in English—the international language 
1. This was done in an effort to deflect 
“ accusations that MOGUERA was a 


yf other nations 
had not yet accor 


yva began a com 
necks. At her side, Pietr began his own set of 
dures. Behind and between them, at the | 
weapons control station, Eduard Poyminin, a back | 
“up crewman substituting for Colonel Pedechenko 
in today’s field test, also began his own series of 
premission checks. 
“Ready” Nadia announced into her microphone 
a few moments later. — | 
: “Ready” Poyminin echoed almost immediately. 
But Pietr flipped one switch several times. 
Finally he frowned. “I have a problem with the left 
fuel tank,’ Povatov stated. 
Bod the countdown,” the controller comman¢: 
Nadia groaned inwardly. Another delay. 
ei ey been strapped into her chait for 
Pe in its ae since they moved MOGUERA UP 
mee _ Un@erground hangar. A former silver 
et medal-winning gymnast N di: ‘ | inac 
tivity of any kind. Af , Nadia hated physica it 
‘Spend hours exerc er each field test, she ha f 
1€ gym Raa or performing gymnas 
ei 8 Off her frustrations. 


it Rostov’s government. 0S. 
1 MOGUERA is the least I can do for — 
ussia, she told herself. Nadia was her 
’s daughter, a chip off the old block, as her 
jan mother would Say. 3 
have located the fuel tank problem and cor- 
d it,” mission control announced a few 
“moments later. 

Roger,’ Pietr nodded. “The gauge is now show- 
| anormal reading.” 

| » The countdown will proceed at minus five 
‘minutes. ..” 

| " The digital clock on the cockpit control panel 


began to click down the minutes. With little to do 
until the test began, and with the crash windows 
Closed, blocking their view of the outside world, 
Nadia turned and faced a computer screen on her 
‘Aght. The color monitor showed an exterior view 
Mth robot as it gleamed in the morning sun. 
i on that tiny screen, the machine was 
ETESSive. At a height of 120 meters—nearly 400 
i the treads that bit into the ground to the 
“Ye transmission tower at the crest of its 
MOGUERA was perhaps the largest 
- “ver constructed by man. | 

pot Weighed over 150,000 tons, and 
Phenomenal mass, it could fly. Not fat, 
# Not particularly well, but the robot 


tilitarian appearance typic 
+ cal and military design. The k 
robot contained most of the mack 
two legs were thick, with what passed 


« covered by an armored apron. The © 


: aiso hid thrusters and attitude jets. Bd 
e robot had a “tail”—really one of the main 
opulsion engines—and three sawlike rows pro 
- jecting from its back. These vanes served the dual 
"purpose of providing defense and cooling the 
nuclear reactor in the robot’s core. 

MOGUERA’s upper body was more compact. 
The square chest contained the gyrostabilizing 
system. The cockpit, at the base of the thin neck, 
fested on top of the bulging upper torso. 
MOGUERA's two thick arms ended in conical 
points, not mechanical claws. Enclosed in those 
Cones were the injection system and containment 
various biological agents created 
€ts. There were also launchiig 


_ There 

OJ€ctors 

atively ean om into the eyes ‘of the robot? | 
LOSE eyes .. pointed, spinning bea* 
Yeapon. By: €d as a drill—yet anothe! 
tet With the most advan 
YSt developed by Russian § 


pulse maser weapon # 


'S chest plate. Two age 


yinute,” the voice of mission contro 
de their advanced flight helmets. __ 
fiz closed her gloved hands on the steering © es 
and placed her tiny booted feet on the foot _ 
s. She tested the controls until she was satis- 


fed with their response. Then she glanced at the _ 


ugh fifty seconds had to tick by before they 
could move, the test had officially begun at the 


| _ Nadia flicked a control toggle on her complex 
joystick, and the crash shields slid aside to reveal 
the cockpit’s clear wraparound windows. In front 
and on two sides, the crew had perfect vision. Twin 
monitors above the windscreen snapped on as 
well, showing the view behind them. 
The crew now had a 180-degree field of vision. 
Pietr flipped a switch on his joystick, and the 
Cockpit HUD—heads-up display—appeared. The 
holographic image seemed to hover in the air in 
font of them, offering a variety of options and 
i. oo. Behind Nadia and Pietr, Eduard tested his 
ae ‘olographic targeting system. | 
/_dadia’s bright green eyes focused on the black 
N that bobbed in the wind at the opposite 
the gauntlet—their target for today. 
~ ye Nadia asked, her grip tightening on the 


gia 


ering ready,” Pietr replied. 


rovered stru 8, 
ines, army-surplus. 
ons awaited them. 


1 ticked away, MOGL 


, Testing Ground Six 


ct nko entered the crowded, busy cont 
- pooth as the final five seconds ticked down. He 
* slipped unnoticed through the engineers and tech- 
nicians and stepped up to the observation deck. 
The colonel watched through reinforced, blast 
proof windows as the giant robot began to move 

into the manmade maze of traps. 
AS soon as the robot entered the arena, twill 


fang up right in front of its 


90k the size 

from 4 Steam ¢ : 
4 ‘a a ject Sailed toward the robot's a 
«Nez until twin bursts. .Feca 

| the robot’s eyes destroyed it. | 


i 


7 still hovering thirty feet ; rig 
gyrostabilizing system took command. 
twisted in the air until its gleaming eyes 
used on the target. Two more blasts ee 
he glider apart. | 
the debris fell under the robot’s feet, 

a UERA dropped to the Earth again. The treads 
bit i to the concrete, and the robot shot forward at 
p ed of forty kilometers an hour As it moved, 
“the torso twisted from side to Side, giving the 
| appearance of a living thing warily assessing its sur- 

_ roundings. — 
_ the gigantic machine passed by one of the 
| “Many towers—a canvas-covered steel frame the 
size of a thirty-story building. 
Nothing happened. 
_ But when the robot approached two similar 
sttuctures, the canvas dropped away from both to 
ieveal an array of automatic guns—over fifty of 
them, loaded with a variety of explosive, smoke, 
and shock grenades. 
AS One, they opened fire. 
~ Within seconds, hundreds of explosions blos- 
“med around MOGUERA. Some were concussion 
Others just smoke. Many were designed to 
_ © 4 lot of noise. The goal of these obstacles was 
suse the crew and the robot’s internal guid- 
Computers. 
ds later, flamethrowers blasted from the 


‘with the potential to. 
rms. some even con 


to explode and cover the ex 


Os 
the windscree | 
~ drowning in a sea of smo 
The chest pulse maser 
mes. Grappling hook 
destroyed. Som 


ke and fire. | 
fired once, twice, three 


s were deflected, melted, 
e managed to connect with the 
» robot, but a flurry of activity by the pilot shook 
| them off Paint covered about a third of the sensors 


and half of the cockpit's windscreen. Pietr Povatoy 
tried to flush the windows clean, but the paint 
clung stubbornly to the robot. | 
' Pedechenko glanced at the progress srid. 
' MOGUERA had crossed a little less than half of 
“the course. Things were about to get much WOP® 
for the crew inside the robot. 
a Sa ttip cables sprang up from the ground. 
 . much Closer to the robot’s legs. 
ground as ee quickly. Foot jets scorched of 
¥ that one my Ot lifted off again. But Pedecher® 
Wrap itself ay : anium-steel cable had manage | 
oie und MOGUERA’s right leg. AS | 
: me Cable stretched taut. With 4 jolt, 
< the end of its tether. | 


ning hooks missed their 
' dropped its canvas and fired 
ndreds of explosions once again dot 
GUERA's tough armor. A large tower with a 
crane on top sprang to life. The horizontal 

k swung toward the robot's vulnerable 


t moment, the pointed cones on the end 
‘the robot’s arms popped Open. Two spiral 

; grenade missiles leaped out of their launchers and 
_ leveled the tower with a violent explosion. As the 
| structure dropped to MOGUERA’s feet, the arm 
cones closed again, and the robot Slammed to 
| Earth. With a violent lurch that threatened to topple 
| it MOGUERA moved forward on its titanium-steel 
| treads, crushing the twisted girders of the ruined 

. tower beneath its feet. 

; Pedechenko noted that the crew had traversed 
four-fifths of the gauntlet. He knew from past expe- 
fence what that moment was like. The bobbing 

100 seemed to taunt you. It was there, just out 
of reach—yer you knew there were more threats to 
come 


To Pedechenko’s surprise, a wall of flames leaped 


4 in front of the robot. The fires seemed to touch 
IME sky, Fr 
SDrayed 


©m behind the massive fire jets, hoses 
Mmable liquid all over the robot. Soon 
itself was engulfed in flaming fluid, 

"OKO Checked the cockpit monitor, He 


S eea tes out of this in another i 
_ “jf they ae clock— “five seconds, the test 


“will cease.” or Nadia pulled off a desperate 
Jatef, ; 
S eanctie MOGUERA into the air 
- put this time she took the machine up 
oe Caieet atiit hovered above the fire and 
ove 


difficult—if not impossible—to inject the balloon 


with the “chemical agent.” 3 
Just when Pedechenko thought the crew had 


failed, Nadia surprised everyone in the control 
booth. ae. 

In a bold maneuver, she spun MOGUERA contr 
pletely around and dropped behind the balloon. 
The ground shook when the machine landed. 
Before the dust had cleared, and before the men if 
the mission control booth could express theif 
amazement at that risky tactic, MOGUERA sprang 

anto action. As one, the twin robot arm cones 

Popped open. Two long, sharp injection needles 

popped out of their sheaths as the arms raised int 

‘ag Position, 

sharp a. ae thrust forward, and the ee 

loon. The aa Unged into the giant helium b 
Ssive pumps inside of MOGUERM® 


slowly sank to k 


ched out and stopped the count 
ended at precisely eleven minutes, 
= seconds,’ he announced. Then the — 
d. “Mission accomplished” he concluded. 
echnicians in the control booth cheered 
dly. Colonel Pedechenko raised his arm after a 
ent, silencing them. 
en the colonel leaned over the mission con- 
, ’s shoulder and keyed the command net. 
_ “Very good, boys and girls,” Pedechenko congrat- 
ulated the crew. 
“Inside the cockpit, Nadia pulled off her bulky 
flight helmet. Her short brown hair was plastered 
to her forehead with sweat, and her usually quick 
and precise movements were slow and Clumsy. It 
was Clear that Nadia was exhausted from the exer- 
tion and tension of the test. But she still managed 
| to smile into the monitor. 


‘Thank you, Colonel,” she said. 

On her left, Pietr slipped off bis helmet. But as 
impetuous and excitable as the flight engineer was 
onthe ground, he was—as always—just as cool 
and Collected once the action began. 

R poked as though Pietr hadn’t even broken a 


dard looked proud. As weil he should be, 
nko thought. 

Ee Srst time, this backup weapons officer 
“8d to pierce the target—it was no mean 
€chenko himself understood. In the fif- 


e, litt nes,” Pedeche 

a mportant announ ee 
oe louncement 
_ postpone the debri ie 
oo cn 


g the new episode of The Prophetess of 

7 had been a nightmare that had taxed the 

ction crew to the breaking point. Though 

remote segments were already in the can, 

Star had suddenly insisted that she appear live 

in the last four minutes of the episode. 

“That meant that the staff had to rely on old 

intros and segues taped months before in case of 

us 4 such an emergency. The tapes existed, of 

Slise; But they had to be dug out of the library, 

“emed Suitable, and edited. 

4800d week’s work. | 

Pt the Prophetess—a.k.a. Ms. Trudi Daleski— 
phly informed the director and producer of 

mee 0 that morning. 

48 the head writer put it in an emergency 

oi fifteen minutes later, “she’s got a 


at Says she can do that. So let’s just work 
aver” 


= Oe eS 


ve TY night at eleven o’clock Eastern . 


‘ttoo-terrible half-hour shc 
: hetess of Doom to deliver 


be 


e nee at his control board 
2 _ The Lee Be outed off his headphones 
at id ae As he exited the control booth 
ee ow thin man clad in ; black Silently 
replaced him in the director’s chair. As the com. 
mercial time ticked away, the dark man cued the 
single camera on the set. , 
“Three, two, one...” he whispered. “Action...” 
The dark main set—called the Dungeon— 
appeared. Dim purple lamps vaguely illuminated 
the Prophetess’s silhouette as she faced the cam- 


eta. Her features were invisible. 
“Hold for a beat,” 


« Camera sloyy} 


Y pa ; W 
» the Prophe Panned to her side. No 


tess Could be seen as she 


aS Sa 

and time, of j Mating into Vast vistas of space 
/ nto t e ab Ss j 

CT large YSS itself 


F 5 Cyes wi 
gated lines fan an Shaded With kohl, and dark 
TS. Hep lips N her iyo 


» Were ebo 


, too ry cheeks like black 


hy. The only hint of 


fy wy 


ree plus three plus three _ 
pocalypsc I do sec, she intoned 
om Indian lands will burst. another a — 

give birth... | | : 
‘d will come from the fro 
t in the cities of man...” 


yoman paused. The seconds ticked by. 
he viewer was lulled into believing that 


kK lips parted 


zen land, to 


5 Sn 


a 
} 


plus three plus three plus three...three 
machines I do see.” she chanted. 


Ss controlled by a young man’s thought...a 
tew is treachery-fraught... 

third will come from an empire in the 
chaos and destruction this monster will 
Of alive nor machine, it’s a creature wild... 
athe body of King Ghidorah, and the soul 
+ faded to black. In silhouette, the 
‘Sat unmoving as the end credits silently 


© ore broadcasting bulletins abc 
a) as Werfnese Mongolian border. 

_ tension on che turned off the television and sh 

pie Disgusie As she rose from the chair, Ang i 

red netv oe ehién blanket from the back of the 

oe ; eatich and threw it over her shoulders 


ould help against the chill mountajp 
Be cad do nothing for the chill she felt jp 
oa lly the Prophetess of Doom show was fun 
to watch. Annie liked the celebrity predictions, and 
she always laughed at the total losers who called 
up the hostess, seeking spiritual guidance. Annie 
even enjoyed the Goth groups and the occasional 
mystery guests. 
But tonight’s episode had really creeped her out. 
All that chanting about monsters popping out of 
Indian lands” and the return of King Ghidorah 
“with the soul of a child” gave Annie a bad case of 
nerves. — | 
Tonight of all nights, she thought glumly. 
Annie peered out the window. From her living 
a. above the gas station and repair shop, the 
chi -. might looked dark and desolate. The 
. bi i: “80 proclaiming RED ELK FILLING STATION 
nie “a That eas because her father made 
9'clock ‘eed she'd keep the place open until 
hight he was away. | 
the clock, She still had neatly 
oe since she hadn’t had a custom | 
5, Annie was tempted to turn off Or 


[hough I noticed he went up into the 
brought back some jars of moonshine 
e left, she recalled, wondering if Uncle 
as really sick, or if they were both just 
ng off to the mountains to fish again. 
occasions such as this, Annie could usually 
on her boyfriend, Wayne, to keep her compa- 
Wayne was with Jack Strongbow at the 
lackfoot Reservation. The community meet- 
mvened to discuss the casino project had 
at four o’clock. Knowing the strong emotions 
om both sides of the argument, Annie figured the 
| Meeting would probably last long into the night, 
| though she hoped Wayne would call later. 
| Annie sighed and searched for a magazine. In 
_ 4hother twenty minutes, she could lock up and go 
bed if she liked. She settled on the couch to read 
maul then. If any late customers showed up for gas, 
sure to hear their vehicle pull into the sta- 


CE RB C9 
YG 


@ Out the window. The vehicle, a dark sedan, 
Past the gas station and continued along 
Chaw Valley Road. That in itself was unusual. 
__ “as busy enough during what passed for 
ur, but at hight, Denning was a ghost town, 
haw Valley was even deader. But Annie 
ome truly alarmed until the car slowed 


( 


ther was in Butte, taking care of his — 


her magazine 


is 


down 


J 
st 


, ‘silly! she decided. The car is gone, an 
Ss ics later, she heard the same car 
oi ening. It had obviously turned around some 
iM - where down the road and come back. This time 
She watched nervously as the sedan pulled to the 
shoulder of the highway, just across from the gas 
station. The unseen driver cut the engine and 
lights. 

But no one got out. 

Annie tried to get a look at the driver, but even 
under the streetlight, the car windows were tinted 
too dark for her to see inside. | 

Just then, Annie heard the distinctive sound of 
footsteps on the loose gravel at the base of the long 
flight of wooden stairs that led up to the seconé 
floor home she shared with her father. As she lis 
a the first step creaked in protest. 

- ihe one the stairs! a 
Miinite Annie <n € footsteps ceased. For a f 
just when ‘ie her ears, listening tensely. 
le thi f thought she’d imagined the 
€ e Steep ae heard the footsteps continue — 
lephone 4... {ling a scream, she grabbe 
nt and lifted the nae . 
3 receiver, 
€ first three numbers of Sh 


nap 


the phone. Whoever it was oy, 

tanding at her front door now. She 
‘d bothered to lock it. < 

lie stammered, barely above 4 


whis- ; 


ly the front door burst open, and three 
sd in. Annie got one cry out before they 
er. She felt a strong hands on her arms, 
her pair of hands covered her mouth. 


me flipped up the shade on the reading 
d the light blinded Annie. | 


mnie Red Elk,” a voice intoned. “We're United 

Treasury agents.” 

ie tried to fight back. 

Jon t resist!” Another voice hissed the warning 

her ear. To punctuate the command, he 

zed the young woman until the wind was 

out of her. 

iss Red Elk,” the first man continued in a rea- 

ue tone. “We know all about your father’s ille- 

iin the mountains, and we also know about 

Ounting tax problems.” | 

€ knew that the men must be what they 

Only she and her father knew about their 

ancial difficulties, and about the lien the 
venue Service had threatened to place 

(’s business and property. 


é pi. head, and lll ord 
and away from your nin 


e could hear her own heart pound 
s. Finally, a tear rolling dowp her 
: nodded. 

500d,’ the man said. The hand disappeared 

fe mouth. Annie gasped, trying to catch her 
sath as three men took seats around her Still 
blinded by the harsh light, Annie tried to get , 
: good look at the men. 

_ "Now, Miss Red Elk, let’s get down to business? 

the man proceeded. “First, would you to tell ys 


everything you know about what’s going On up at 
— old coal mine.” 


i Thursday April 1, 2004, 6:05 a.m. 
_ The Great Khan’s Robot Works 
- Hobbot, Mongolia 


‘The Sitl's screams of terror awakened Chiang Xhu. 
Not again! the oj 


os d man thought sadly as he 
Se : €0 get out of bed. As fast as his aching 
ee puld ¢ Carry him, Chiang rushed te the 
- He cursed the name Kulgal 
Dp. 


ering girl in his arms sobbed, Chiang 
back and forth, soothing her. Once 
arveled at how this orphaned 


years ago. 7 
tall now. And strong. Not to mention 


‘after days of training inside the cockpit, her 
wired to the computers that interfaced with 
Ghidorah’s bestial intelligence, Yisui was 
unted by night terrors that broke her will 
she was reduced to a frightened little girl 


<¢: 


f€ were other traumas, as well. One night, 
alter Yisui began to interface with the mon- 
tillactive brain and nervous system, Chiang 
from the market to find her eating a bird 
din the garden. Her behavior was more 
Nhuman, and the nightmares were intense 


ui could not explain her actions. Chiang 
Csome residue of King Ghidorah’s evil 
ad imprinted itself deep in the young 


former petty government bureau- 
“Onfidant and adviser to the Great 


pushes er to love this child, as sh 


him. Chiang Xhu was determiney 
d befall her while she was in hi 


ve ome to love 
that no harm woul 
suddenly, the monitor beside the teenager's s be 
sprang to life. A woman’s smiling face appeared, 
the screen. Behind her, the golden dragon symbol 
of Kulgan Khan’s reign was clearly visible. : 
“Good morning, Yisui,’ the woman called Ah Weh 
said cheerfully. Ah Weh was one of the Mothers— 
women assigned to care for and educate Yisui. If 
Chiang had his Way, these cold, cruel women 
would never get near his tender child. 
The woman on the screen was about to speak 
Ai but her eyes locked on Chiang’s—the mont 
Ts also served as two-way cameras, one of the 


ways Kulgan Khan oversaw 
th men 
bers of his inner circle € loyalty of the 


“Good d morning Sir,” 
Chiang, her face etched 
€ had a Nightma 


Cannot onduc 
t 
“Salis the te 


the woman said warily 0 
with curiosity. 

te,’ Chiang explained. se 
St today... It must be post” 


Sf | got off the bed. C ik ES 
y on began to dress. * 


,but to Chiang they seemed suddenly cold, 
dalmost dead. 


| : hg Ghidorah expects me, too....” 


Bay One, 1:15 pw. 
B 3 called Mecha-King Ghidorah was near- 


| half gold-hued flesh, half bright 
Stood with the help of a titanium: 
mework in the center of the mas- 
ne hangar. Towers and catwalks — 
Monster, and men in white lab — 


tty on display, Mec 
¢ metallic wings had been str 
rened securely to twin steel t 

5 original wings had been repla 
«on units constructed of brigh 


| floor, King Ghidorah’s two remaining head 
a tethered as well—by titanium-steel cables 4 
thick as a man’s forearm. a 
~The central head, blown off in the fight with 
~ Godzilla in the streets of New York City, had notyet 
been replaced. But a partially completed neck and 
head—a giant, snakelike tube filled with comput 
ets, electronic cables, machinery, and hydraulics 
pipes—lay at King Ghidorah’s feet. Soon that robot 
ic head would be mounted between the creatutes 
biological ones, we 
__ Ghidorah itself was kept in an electronicall] 
we “age Huge dynamos hummed at te 
es i os hangar, generating enough elec 
surrounding the robot factory and the hundreds 
Dy Peictston, tes: Through the use of ME 
technic, tt advanced biological science: © 
oS at the khan’s Robot Works kept tht 
7, Honster alive oe 
But the m and helpless. 
fl a S immobility was deceP” 
lida Fame Computers built into } 


Ih? 


* chest plate constantly intel 


: 4 two bestial brains and ! 
°F Didlogical functions. 


k 


uy 


control area, Lo Wei Studied the 
aged face a mask of concentration, 
“monitor, the image of Yisui could be 
tech helmet covered her head, and 
uter cables projected from nerve cen- 
wrists, her neck, her lower Spine, and 
heart. The girl now sat high above the fac- 
ft in a glass-enclosed cockpit atop Mecha- 
Ghidorah’s metal chest plate. 

gitl’s catlike eyes were closed, her breathing 
and even. Yisui, like Mecha-King Ghidorah, 
locked in a deep trance—the first step toward 
| interfacing with the computers inside the creature. 
soon her mind would meld with Ghidorah’s own. 
isthe Chinese scientist scanned the readouts on 
ihe board in front of him in anticipation, the Great 
sun himself entered the control booth. : 
‘chnicians halted in midstep and bowed 


>the old man who took care of Yisui 
_*8 One of Kulgan’s most respected—if 
Sled—advisers. | 


~S€ Continue to mass troops outside 
3,” ; 3 « 

®, Chiang Xhu was saying. “Three 
divisions are moving from Beijing to 


amassed on our border. That 


ae s are meant toc 
r yea ies —not to invade” — 
: Re ew that Mongolia has awakened agaip 
= og Cat no longer tolerate foreign occupa 
The khan turned and faced Chiang Xhu. Do not 
worry, old man,” the warlord said confidentially 
“The Chinese are helpless to stop a united 
Mongolia, and soon they will be prostrate in the 
face of Mecha-King Ghidorah.” 
Without further argument, Kulgan Khan 
approached his master scientist. The scarred maf 
turned and bowed to his master. : 


‘Is the test Proceeding on schedule?” Kulgal 
Khan demanded. 
_ Visui has begun her trance,” Lo Wei replied. “Sit 
will be feady to begin in moments—” 


But the Scientist was interrupted by a sudd@? 


; 4 * oy Near the creature. ee 
a € facto inside the & 
trol booth “Se TY floor, and insi ed 


Shouts of fear and panic 
“Normoys factory 


48 awakened!” a technician * 


aan ‘nd Chiang xhu rushed 


et 
othe 


pened?” Kulgan Khan demanded. 
ooked up from his controls. “An energy. | 
ried. “The electric current flowing 
‘monster was temporarily interrupted” 
sntist turned his scarred face toward the 
panel again. “Normal power will be 


hnician activated the intercom, and the 
ds of panic from the factory filled the control 
1. A terrified, high-pitched scream could be 
ieard over the clamor. 

Chiang Xhu watched as Ghidorah’s left head 
burst free from the cables that tethered it-The crea- 
lites neck brushed against an access tower. The 
siicture toppled to the ground hundreds of feet 
low as men dropped screaming to the hard 


“*hother howl of terror filled their ears. Chiang 
he of the Mothers running across a catwalk 
Sr to escape the monster's jaws. 

a frog catching a bug, King Ghidorah’s 
mouth Snapped shut on the woman. Her 
€re cut short as King Ghidorah tilted its 
4nd swallowed its victim. The monster 
lips with a forked tongue and searched 


Ow!” Lo Wei cried, Sparks flashed all s 


ict 


te Yisui still seemed to be 
first the old ee thought that she 


: ‘Then he saw the cruel smile that cross ler 
| lips. The old man shivered with fear. 

“King Ghidorah has killed some of the techn 

cians,’ a foreman cried into the intercom. 

__ Not only Ghidorab, Chiang Xhu thought erin 
Yisui killed them too. 

___ Suddenly, Kulgan Khan began to laugh. His eyes 
bright with mad mirth, he turned and faced Lo 
and Chiang Xhu. 
oe Ghidorah has the soul of a Wat 
“My i... Khan shouted, delirious with gle 

ld is the most powerful weapon if uN 


/ 
a 
7 


cano on the tiny island of Krakatau, off the 


: west Java coast, had been rumbling for three days 
“when the esteemed volcanologists of the Asian 


Geographical: Society finally departed for her 
shores. Logistical problems, a failure of the main 


‘engine on their research vessel, Hastur, and 


inclement weather all conspired to delay the expe- 
dition’s departure until Sunday morning. 

The five-man geological research team, accom- 
panied by a group of fifteen graduate students from 


‘Silence programs and universities around the 


World, sailed early, despite harsh weather and 
ough seas that lingered from the day before. 

The flastur sailed the fifty kilometers from 
_ 4 tiny port on the Javanese mainland, in very 
A =~ Waters indeed. 

 afea they were in was called the Selat Sunda 
a it was always dangerous at this time of 
i yse Of the previous day’s bad weather, 
ditions were especially choppy. 

‘ter, the British geologist who led the — 
ibuted the tempestuous seas to Cli- 
=¢ ological conditions. But DE im 


t, disagreed. 


- ynderwater volcanic 
at there was definitely f 
ne area. _— if 
‘aan and take some water s : 

24 : floor” the wify little» profe: 
“11 pet Lfind plenty of sulfuric acids de 


n> carter huffed. “And let you get burnedin | 
-ocess? You know, Kim, getting killed is not | 
y to prove your thesis!” | 
sough Carter and the other geologists enjoyed | 
hearty breakfast, many of the fifteen graduate str 
- dents who accompanied them were new to field : 
"work. Not surprisingly, many were seasick during | 
much of the vessel’s five-hour journey. | 
By eleven o'clock, smoke rising from the shat 
tered island of Krakatau was visible on the horizot | 
es the ship approached the verdant shore on the 
Seco 
dignity their equilibrium and me 


Within mi | 
he j sg a of their arrival, Carter stated thal 
AOD deci ne erale the small volcanic peak: a 

Wolcanologise fy Join him, as did Dr. Renata Gralht 

om the University of Mexico. | 
leg t. Hiro Matsumoto, a spect 
‘On, decided to join them 


m : 
, chia Called Anak Krakalau~ 
the Volcan a katau” —was 


‘ter the cataclysmié * 
a. Clock On the MOMs 
~? Krakatau blew up, 


a a ee 


losion was heard 3,500 kilometers away _ 
rings, Australia. So much smoke filled the _ 
the skies over the Selat Sunda Straits were 
ack for more than twenty hours. Ash from 
cano fell on Singapore, almost 900 kilome- 
| ters away. Worst of all, the eruption created giant 
 tsunamis—tidal waves—that decimated coastal 
 fowns on Java and Sumatra. 

The blast killed over 36,000 People and nearly 
obliterated the island itself Today Krakatau is less 
than One tenth the size of the island before the 
eruption. 

But despite the cataclysm, a new volcanic cone 
had formed there. It first appeared in 1928 and had 
been growing ever since. This mini-volcano pos- 
sessed 4 violent and uncertain temperament from 
is birth. It had threatened eruption three times 
before and had taken the lives of untold numbers 
‘investigators and tourists. 

a that Anak Krakatau was belching smoke 
Night fire once again, it appeared more erratic 
Shor a Cus than ever. Occasional rumbles 
: ely island, and an almost continuous stream 
7 Wig red lava flowed from the caldera. 
ma, > the untrained eye it appeared that 
d his Colleagues were foolhardy for going 
the volcano Crater, in truth they knew 
, “anger of eruption. The pressure 
~a€ Was not increasing, and the lava— 


i a 


___f€se€archers had ex 


a 46 a sort of safety valve, lettir 
ten rock and hot gases to preve 
of uildup that led toa cataclysmic eruption 
oe some sudden, unnatural pressure 
below, like an earthquake, or something we 
~ jmagine, could cause Anak Krakatau to crupt'no 
Dr. Grail suggested prophetically. 7 - 
And anyway, Eric Carter postulated, if any of 
“them really believed that the mountain was going — 
to erupt, they would still be here now. “That's the 
way of the men and women who study volcanoes’ 
They all agreed that they would have left their 
graduate students behind, however. oo 
As the jovial group began the climb, the scien- 
tists discussed the geological activity all around 
them. They observed the rock formations, the tex 
ture of the ash, and the powerful smell of sulfur as 
pockets of deadly gas escaped through the 
ground. There were no animals on the island— 
apart from a few rats that had escaped from 
ships—because of these toxic fumes. But now 
even some of the flora showed signs of damage—@ 
sure indication that strong volcanic activity W* 
Present in the environment. 


When they got Closer, the group members wert 


Surprised at the Violent activi : 
t V aldeta 
ae belched, and tivity near the Cc 


Splashes of sizzling lava arch 

int os g 

The bes ap leaving smoky trails in theif wake 
was much more hazardous than 

pected, 


But despite ul 
ge the obvio — 
the better of th us hazards, curiosity 


: cir judgment. In a matter of f 
» + 4nd the others were scrambling UP 


ec: 


e pinnacle of the mountain and 
outer rim of the volcano’s flat, smok- 


surprise, the caldera was completely 
th ools of lava. The bubbling, glowing liq- 
d and churned angrily, sending smoke and 
the blue sky. 
loesn’t look good,’ Dr. Grail whispered. 
et huffed. “Perhaps we should go back 
d take some new measurements,” he said. 
‘Dr. Matsumoto nodded. “The old data 
em suddenly out of date.” 
a en the scientists noticed a sudden and violent 
as€ in the deep wells of molten rock. It looked 
the liquid was coming to a boil—as a prelude 
oiling over. 3 
“the ground itself began to shake beneath 
ts. From deep beneath the surface, a roar- 
le rose until jt shook their teeth and bat- 


. 


T Cars. Fire bubbled up in the lava pools, 
“0 to boil with increasing intensity. 

body off the cone? Eric Carter cried. The 

bout to flare!” 

Prudent Warning, but it came too late to 

d they all knew it. 

° flat field-of bubbling lava exploded 

Mg a fountain of white-hot, molten 

Sky. The ear-shattering blast that 


hing was . nd shattered co 
Bue ountain, the sou 1 the 
On - Fie scientists trapped there. ned 
; occ was knocked backward by the force g | 
ae iplessly, 
pm Pe eat the cone. He was dead before hig 
 strew! | 
oe Den body reached the bottom. . 
~ pr Koh was knocked down by a blast of hot, suk 
furous gas. Gagging from the choking fumes and 
dizzy from the damage to his inner caf, the man 
| ‘tried to struggle to his feet. Then a rock, thrown up 
-_ from another violent blast, struck him in the head. 
He was killed instantly. | 
Dr. Grail, deaf like the others, tried to scramble 
away from the caldera. But a crack opened in the 
ground beneath her, and she plunged helpless 


oe y 84S vent in the volcano and into the core of 
the thing itself 


: : Renata Grail’s terr 
*hyone—not even h 

5 Dr. Matsumoto 
: through black 


~ 


ified screams weren’t heard by 

er. 

Managed to scramble blindly 

*moke, until he found himself a tl! 

of the pe h : me mountain. But near the Di 

~ tipped over the loose rocks # 

: e Sitting up, he saw with horrof 

7 Sf his ankle y_°8 YS sticking through the fie 
“eas of bloog © tried desperately to staunch 


Sh a 
0 oN beneath him once agails oat 
“4 up. A dark shadow 100me | 


the beach, the fifteen graduate students 
1 crewmen from the Hastur were star- 
‘the sound of the explosion. They watched 
lowing black smoke poured from the volcano. 
outs of fire began to flare up from the cen- 
of the crater. 
§ they watched in awe and horror something 
appeared at the top of the mountain. A gigantic 
ack shape slowly rose up from the edge of the 
Mdera. Silhouetted against the bright red flames 
the glowing fountains of lava, the gargantuan 
~ €merged from the very heart of the volcano. 
Tumbling roar filled their ears, but it was not 
m the volcano. : oats 
igeharu Yamaguchi, a Japanese graduate stu- 
‘om Osaka, recognized the creature immedi- 


#8 Godzilla!” he cried. “Quick, get back to the 
>: That’s Godzilla emerging from the mountain!” 
fe, the men and women on the beach 
~ ‘oward the ramp of the research vessel. as 
“ting over the beach, and blinking in the ie 
“Sunlight, Godzilla snorted and hissed angrily. 
his eyes became accustomed to the day- ie 
hadn’t seen in four years, Godzilla 
by the ship at anchor and the ! 


| ae With a bestial roar : 

ae ase who heard it, the ng 

nes ee crished through: the ‘side Gls 
ons! he 3 = 

a sewn the avalanche of rocks, earth — 
ashing th 


Pe ee, illa howled again. His bel. 
et ecros the crashing waves of the 
Me ' Be scans charcoal black hide a from 
"the tremendous heat inside the volcano’s Core, 
Scorching lava rolled from his ridged and pitted 
flesh. With each mighty stride of his massive legs, 
| the bony plates on Godzilla’s back clattered togeth- . 
q et thunderously. The irregular spikes that edged 
those flat plates glowed red from the hellish tem 
f ‘peratures the indestructible beast endured inside 
the lake of molten rock. 

Godzilla curled his black lips and snarled. His 
cd moldy, Knocking aside boulders the size 


of = and Splashing hot lava in every direction. 
AS one STOUp of students attempted to reach the 
ship, a torrent 0 


“hauled anchor and started : 
* 80 slowly, the research vos 
the island and the oncomins 


Owly. ¢ 
€KEd awa Re 


the death 4nd destruction he had 


ted slowly toward mo 
s immense foot sank into the 
Ssed and steamed. 


n shook himself ‘sleepy be 
vakened from a long hibernation 
la slowly lumbered forward, wading “an 
elat Sunda Straits. | ee 
grunt of animal satisfaction, Godzilla ae 


appeared beneath the waves with a siz- 


fkest and quietest nights in Russia were 
along the heavily industrialized shoreline of 
spian Sea, where there were few settle- 


se industrial tangles, lit by intermittent 
Ffire and stark, brilliant white lights. 

On One particular five-kilometer stretch of 
Mewhere the oil reserves under the ground 


“ves and the throbbing of a single pump 
_ utter stillness of the Caspian night. Tall, 
om detricks dotted this desolate landscape. 
€ distance, five kilometers away from 
Stretch of coast, towering oil tanks 
“een the neglected wells and the 
tiving oil tank facility, miles of thick 
lCated valves clustered in rows Or 
brown earth. : 


Signe 


— 


Minute. | 
ag Water was sucked up from the bottom 


~ gen streetli ee 
tonight the lights were extinguished, and no vehi 


1€ CO! 
mete: i 
araiieled the shoreline. The new pay 
ay was usually illuminated by powerful halo. 
tlights and busy with industrial traffic. Bur 


cle navigated the roadways. 
- Though there were many signs of man’s hand: 
work here, there was no sign of men. | 


—_ Inasmall prefabricated structure near the edge 


of the water, a high-powered pumping station had 
been constructed only a few days before. A sec 
tion of thick pipe ran from the pumping engifie, 
along the shore, and into the water. From thete, 
the pipe snaked along the sea bottom for halfa 


_ kilometer. 


The station had been activated less than twenly 
four hours before, and had been running constait 
ly ever since. Pumping stations of this kind we 
usually used to bring oil up from deep wel 
beneath the Earth’s surface. But this pump moved 
scawater—hundreds of gallons of it € 


€ Cas 


was goingon was, 
s bait—a lure to attract one | 


was ae | . 
ba of the 
st dangerous animals ever to walk 


from land, and hidden by the darkness, 
rs of the Caspian Sea separated. A gigantic, 
sd snout emerged from the black waves. 
colossal eyes, framed by a frill of curved 
pikes, warily scanned the shore. The beast snorted 
“once. : 


| Then the sea itself seemed to bulge as the mas- 
sive dome of the monsters’s spiny, shelled back 
tose from the depths. White water foamed in the 
monster's wake as it moved doggedly toward the 
- shore. ; 

Anguirus had taken the bait. 

With a honk that ended on a high note, the rep- 
tilian monster waded onto land. Its clawed feet dug 
into the barren soil and Anguirus roared angrily, as 
if to challenge any enemy that might lurk near. 
When no threat appeared, Anguirus approached 
eS ae house and the pounding machine 


AS the creature raised its claw to smash it down 
es ©? of the flimsy structure and the machinery 
Midingty 1°" of hidden spotlights flashed on 
‘sh. M4 split second, the dark night was lit 
“ bright as day. 
n, from behind the oil tanks in the far dis- 
the Sound of dozens of jet engines roared to 

ing into the night sky like a gigantic 
Adle, the robot called MOGUERA lifted 


Z rf light, Anguirus stil 
ao its massive paw down on the 
“a, z 2 The ; prefabricated steel pb 


ie “With a speed that belied its great bulk, 
1s whirled around and faced the sea again 
: ing its long spiked tail against an oil derrick 

‘The tower collapsed like a house of cards. 
"But before Anguirus could crawl on its four 
e clawed feet back into the black sea, more spotlights 
“were directed at it from high-powered fast-attack 

~ boats offshore. 

 Itapped in the glare of spotlights, Anguirus 
could not see the machine fast ap proaching it. Thus 
the creature was startled when the massive robot 
slammed to the ground directly in front of it m4 
cloud of dust. 
MOGUERA’s treaded feet dug into the brow? 


ada robot approached the raging monsté 
gai a challenge, but cautiously baci 
: € stra ate t 
2 Vered Over it Nge and unfamiliar threat 


~ Colonel Pedechenko cried | 
iN the pilot’s chair, gripped we 
: danced On the pedals, moving 0 
“YEN as the robot's arse 


mplex systems was displayed. 
is ready,” the flight engineer _ 
» Pedechenko said hoarsely. — 
irus reared back on its hind legs, the eye 
asted bursts of blue light at the creature. 
ams struck Anguirus’s tough shell, exploding 
miessly. The monster opened its crocodile-like 
ut and barked once. 
Then Anguirus lowered its head and charged for- 
_ “It’s going to butt us. Prepare for collision, Pietr 
Povatov said calmly. 
Then the entire robot rocked on its feet as 
33,000 tons of angry reptile slammed against it. 
The gyrostabilizing mechanism hummed shrilly as 
the robot reeled and teetered. Nadia fought the 
wheel to stabilize the robot. 
_ Anguirus followed its brutal attack by rearing up 
On its hind legs and slamming its forepaws against 
MOGUERA’s armored chest plate. As the robot 
vibrated from repeated shocks, the collision alarm 
blared and sparks flew from many of the control 
Panels inside the cockpit. 
: F letr’s fingers flew across his command console 
a he activated fire-control systems throughout the 
‘Ting machine. 
€ creature is grappling with us,” Nadia cried. 
‘the chest maser’ 
Ommand station behind her, Colonel 
) gripped the joystick and activated < 
powerful weapon on the robot. In the © 


ee : enko moved the joystick 
ae rying to find a vulnerable spot 
‘er's armored hide. a 


sed his aiming pip on a po f 


‘The maser flashed. Heat burned into the creq 
 ture’s throat. With a bright, explosive blast,” 
__ Anguirus was slammed backward. It toppled over 
crushing several rusty derricks under its weight. 
_ “Anguirus is down!” Nadia cried. 
“Activating the bio-injection system, Pede 
chenko said with a note of triumph.. 
As Anguirus staggered to its feet again and warily 
circled the towering silver machine, the twin cone 
“opened on the end of both metal arms. Anguifus 
_ Saw the movement and roared angrily. Then it shot 
forward, jaws stretched wide. a 
Before the robot crew could react, the creatute 
ae its irregular teeth on MOGUERAS met 
? Ss os the cockpit, Nadia nearly june 
doy N when, through the vast cockpit ™ 
W, she could see the m : es focus 
hers as it aes onster’s ey 
MOGUERA €d its attack. | ashe | 
ae an focked again as Anguirus aa dow 
cracked in p's, SUPPOSedly crashproof WEpe 
ckpit. An ar of Nadia, Sparks flew ah 
-ontro] rc of electricity erupted from a 
4 board, shock: 
| Sigal ng him and butt 


ish doors,’Pietr announced. 
rced armored doors dropped Over 

windshield, Cutting off the crew’s 
utside. But immediately, monitors all 
c kpit sprang to life, giving the crew a 
view of the robot’s Surroundings, 

irus continued to grip the robot’s neck like 
d pit bull terrier. The monster shook its 
ng to break the robot’s neck as if it were a 


omplete his tasks. 


| Ce more, Pedechenko had to use the chest 
“maser to break the monster’s hold. - 

- “Take us up!” Pedechenko commanded. “We will 

ity to come down behind the monster” 

> At the controls, Nadia smiled. That was the 

Maneuver she’d come to be known for. She felt a 


Mish of pride that Colonel Pedechenko suggested 
ae 


_ *sAnguirus leaped backward, away from the hot 
blasts from the chest maser, gigantic engines in the 
s TObot’s feet and tail roared to life. With a shrill roar, 
hae A tose from the beach in a wash of 
_ Moke and fire. 
buirus howled again and covered its eyes 
a 4forepaw, Then it surged forward, head down. 
‘fobot was no longer where it had been. 
it hovered a hundred feet in the air, above 
ed and raging creature. 


, 


*S surprise, Anguirus slammed into the 


Baer ee wy = 


nel Pedechenko struck. . 
Hfted both mechanical a 
Two jong, razor-sharp need 


e points descended on Anguirus. = 
ne right spike missed its target. Instead of thy 
ively soft flesh under the monster's forearms 
the needle broke on Anguirus’s hard spiked shel 
Gallons of powerful liquid sedative poured oy 
from the shattered point, running in torrents down 
the creature’s armored back. : 

The other point found its mark. 

The needle plunged deep into the monsters 
‘unprotected armpit. As Anguirus roared in rage and 
anguish, thousands of gallons of sedative weft 
pumped into its reptilian body. Anguirus struggled 
against the sharp point embedded in its body. But 
7 Nadia kept the robot stable, and the creature cowl 
ts dislodge the injector. 

a soonds, the powerful drug begat : 
: oo $ eyes dimmed, and its breatil 
€d. Its movements grew SIG" 


then the c, 
be eatu ch 
watched, he alg began to still. As Pede ed 


ie os 10-injection system continu : 
nly. Saeed full of the powerful trang” 
— A the tanks were nearly 4 


E| 


IOGUERA backed away fi 


of a hundred spotlights, it was obs - 
: mighty creature called Anguirus had 


, April 19, 2004, 1400 hours 
yf the French destroyer Devastation 
ina Sea 


in Letiere’s orders were clear and left no 
for questions. 
watship had been deployed one week ago 
from its home base in New Guinea for a single pur- 
pose—to hunt down and destroy the creature 
talled Godzilla. To that end, and against all interna- 
onal nuclear nonproliferation treaties, the destroy- 
vastation was armed to the teeth with four 
at-tipped Exocet missiles. For six days, the 
hip had patrolled the South China Sea, searching 
is Usive and dangerous quarry. 
: Devastation was well suited for. its haz- 
and difficult task. A redesigned and retrofit- 
M-Class warship, the Devasiation had the 
S  -ftul radar array available to the French 
© DRBI-23 3D radar system, which provid- 
data for the stern-mounted surface-to- 
Well as the Exocet cruise missiles, 
ina large, distinctive radome. The = 


FEL é 


: >. eystem, With sonar arrays if 

yee iable-depth sonz 

fe a sg DUBV 43 variable 

ee aso possessed a battery of LS Me 

=  aestc/ ‘ve acoustichoming — torpedoe 

in launchers on the warship’s port and 
mm guns and four 20mm 


sides. TWO 100 to 3 é 
board Fs com plemented the vessel’s impressive 


arsenal. 
With a crew of 355 well-trained and experi 


enced men and women and with a cruising speed 
of thirty-five knots, the Devastation was a formida 
ble weapon of war. 
But formidable enough to stop Godzilla 
| Captain Letiere wondered. He stared through the 
bridge windscreen at the blue water and the even 
bluer skies of the equatorial waters, before retum 
ing yet again to the sonar station and the office 
who manned it. 
Still nothing, Captain,” Ensign Ferrer announced: 
Though they had yet to find Godzilla, Capt 
somehow that the creature Was ™ 
ee, cetain Ahab and his nemesis ™ - 
of tere believed he had a relaiio® 


an es ee ee FO 


; because, many years before, 8 
. to Letiere had been a young 

da French nuclear t 
: that test, it was Le 


© that time Hugo Letiere had suffer 
pless nights. As a man of conscience. th 


wal officer could not help but feel at least 
Sf onsible for the destruction and death 

aad since wrought. Though he was only 

ders, and though he could not possibly © 

own what would result from his actions, in 

ea: of hearts, Letiere blamed himself for 

dzilla’s existence. 3 

Whi h was why he had been willing to move 

[itself to secure this command—and this dan- 

, top-secret mission. 


ie blip on the screen. There was a strong sonar 
turn, and the image was solid. 
t was also very large—nearly 100 meters long, 
te dense. 
Godzilla, the captain realized. Jt couldn't be 
ing else. 
€ Object is moving parallel to us, at a depth 
lundred feet and a speed of thirty knots, 
tret looked up again. “The creature is less 
ometers away, he announced. 
jlometers was about the maximum — 
. clear-tipped Exocet cruise missiles. 


s 
arelative thing. Of course, the pr 
> creature was deep under wate 


| Exocets to target and strike Godzilla, the 
et had to be near the surface. In the past, 
arges and submarines had often been used i 
attempt to lure Godzilla to the surface. These 
io tics s seldom worked. 
Captain Letiere, however, had another plan. H 
sould simply trail the monster, until it came to the 
surface on its own. 2 
Then, if conditions were right, he would laud 
the nuclear missiles. 
“Helmsman!” Captain Letiere commanded. “Put 


us ON a course behind Godzilla. Let us see where 
the monster is going” 


pril 20, 2004, 11:15 pm. 
w Valley 
efoot Reservation, Montana 


iH, 


Wayne announced, snapping the device 
fitation. 3 
ssed the phone to Jack Strongbow, who 


is leather jacket. The two met in the living 
m of Jack’s childhood home—where Wayne 
Ow lived alone; since Jack had moved into a small 
Cabin he built in the hills above the valley a few 
| ks after his father died. 
_ 1 wouldn’t worry about it” Jack Strongbow 
Kplied as he tested the device. “These things 
host never work in the mountains, and Jim 
Ys lets his battery run out anyway.” | 
_, -0n't think that’s the case this time,’ Wayne 
ubtfully. “I just talked to him a half-hour ago. 
Che Spotted a car up near the mine and was 
‘0 investigate. Said he’d run them off and get 
Me, but he hasn’t called since.” 

ve can’t have strangers up there,’ Jack — 
erned now. “Not with all that dyna- 
the pit. It would be bad if there were 


¥ mieik 
pa: 


ing better todo” 
two left the house and hop 
into Jack’s battered Jeep. Though the radio and the 

heater didn’t work, and the tires were worn, 
r-wheel-drive Jeep was a some 


-Strongbow’s fou 
what more reliable vehicle than Wayne’s brokei- 


“down truck. se 
As they drove along the dark mountain road, 


Jack asked about Wayne's recent troubles with 
. Annie. The youth shrugged when asked what was 
going on. 

‘Beats me” Wayne replied. “She acted real frost- 
| ed about something the day after the council meet 
_ ing. Then, when her dad got back from. Butte, she 

stopped talking to me completely. She won't €v@ 
come to the phone. 

ae Red Elk says she doesn’t want to talk to me: 

o ha she’s infected by the same crazy DUS 
mast women ; 
ee eS Sot DS a 
@ “That é: : s . 

tribe di a Casino project has got your whole | 
<M Shea Wayne sighed ae 

CK’sS. ‘ 

ae , = eyes flashed. “Tf only Id been D 
y M that restarting the mine Wa 


“me anymore, 
‘Together, the 


ntinued. “The elders respected him _ 
inions.” — oe 
Jack replied. “But that shaman stuff isn’t 


7 not?” Wayne countered. “Your dad said 

were pretty good at it” 

. eah, well,” Jack muttered. “I guess I knew the 

| words and the stories and the ritual ceremonies— 

| but I just didn’t have my father’s faith in the old 

ways” aS 

| “Your father’s power didn’t come from rituals 

and magic, anyway,” Wayne insisted. “It came from 

his smarts, and the way he treated people” 

_ But Jack was unmoved by Wayne’s argument. “All 

| ‘°Urtituals and traditions didn’t stop us from being 
= Wed by the white man,’ Jack spat bitterly. 

a Suess that’s one way of looking at it” Wayne 

ef a The conversation soon lapsed, and the 

a , ae On for a few minutes in silence. 

to HY brought up the subject because I found 

©S stuff in the attic the other day,” Wayne 

Ed presently. 

~, tut?” Jack asked. 

4 Wayne replied with a smile. “The ju- 
“icine man junk. It’s in your old room 
‘hought you might like to take a look. 

‘Your father, you know. He left it 


te 4 


been my father,’ Wayne said 
- turned and faced Jack. 
2 't my dad, he was yours, and I 
aid honor his memory by accepting | 
‘lity to the tribe...or at least by 
his medicine bag.” a 
ai Jack replied, raising his hand to Sig. 
al that the subject was closed. é 
_ A few minutes later, the Jeep reached the crest 
" of the hill that overlooked the valley and the mine 
” below. It was soon apparent that something was 
- wrong. The small security cabin the braves had 
built was dark. No lights were on in the mine, 
either. 2 | 
And there was no sign of Jim Nighthorse. 
Jack put his foot on the gas and hurried into the 
valley. A few moments later, they pulled up in front 


Of the cabin. The building was dark, and the doot 
was locked. 


; Jack looked at Wayne. 


Be locks the cabin behind him when 


a oo . things, Wayne whispered. a 
Said, But ia the lights down in the mine,’ J4 


€ went to the electronic box # 


orse eed his arm and polneed i to the pit. 
guys jumped me as soon as | left the 
moaned. “They hit me on the head with 


be’ 
jo you know where they were going?” Jack 
anded. 
" “They...they were heading down into the pit.’ 

Jack and Wayne gazed into the mine. ‘They both 
| saw wavering flashlights near the south face of the 
| pit Someone was down there—probably more 
_ than one. 

“There are some guys climbing around near the 
Construction site!” Wayne announced. 

‘Wack Strongbow’s heart froze. That was where 
} “edynamite was stored. 
| po" 7 Jim moaned from the ground. “I'll be okay. 
top them!” 
sand Wayne took off. They ran along the 
Of the mine, watching the movement on the 
Side of the pit. 
down the old wooden steps on the 
Wayne suggested. “We can head them 
What they think they're doing.’ 

They reached the stairs a few 


descend the rickety s 
steps on the opposite 
ere in bad repair. Planks y 
ers were nearly rotted thro 

ea third of the way down, Jack rea 
sane cried. “There they go.” i 
‘the other side of the mine, Jack saw three 
ures carrying flashlights. They’d crossed the 
of the ‘mine and were running up the other 
of steps. | ; 
“Theyre getting away” Wayne cursed, running 
farther down the dilapidated staircase. 

No, wait!” Jack Strongbow cried. “I think its4 

" At that moment, the entire south face exploded 
Outward with a deafening blast and a torrent of 
dust and earth. 


ogee : Nautical miles off the coast of 
a ve Mid-size island in the Philippi’ 
The. came to the surface of the 50 


| aboard the Devastation P! 
Fre mediately ryilla 
warship had been trailing Goe# Ket 4 
Sal : When the monster finally F 
~ Surface, Captain Letiere ¢ 


aes 


rar fron 


> 


m populated areas. The sea- and air- 
chief stated that all ships and aircraft 
varned away from the area—though 
snch Navy was planning to do was still 


Re | 


‘had to be unshielded and programmed with 
the target coordinates before launch. 

- Finally, Ensign Ferrer announced that Godzilla 
was neatly stationary—perhaps floating and at 
fest: 

Conditions were ideal. It was time for the 
Devastation to fire its nuclear payload. But there 
‘was one problem. The warship had gotten too 
close to its prey. If they fired now, the destroyer 
itself would be caught in its own blast. 

Captain Letiere took the news calmly. “Let’s 
team away in the opposite direction” he com- 
manded. “When we afe ten kilometers away from 
Sodzilla, we will launch our attack” 

« Captain turned to the weapons chief. 


Unshield and arm the missiles” he ordered. “And 
make them ready to fire” | 
’ ,. © Exocets were stored in a lead-lined, shielded 
- shi : siment. It was a precaution to keep spy 
ti Satellites from picking up random radia- 
; aN ing out that the Devastation was cat- 
_2~ tuclear arms. But as the weapons chief 
~*S men to load the missiles onto their 


so hung : 

amount of fissionable r 

a five kilometers ay | 

4 course. NOW he was swimming 4 oy 
ni ts an hour toward the warship. : Pe 

‘The unter had pecome the hunted. 


| Little Blackfoot Reservation 


Josion blew Jack Strongbow off. 
pie knocked him off the dilapidated 
him like a wild hors 


dropped packward, slamming his back against 


Before his ears could hear again and the smoke 
had cleared, the entire staircase began to quake 
under him as sections of it broke away and 
plunged into the pit far below. Jack clutched the 
rails and pulled himself to his feet, calling out for 
his friend. . 

Then the roar ringing in his ears swelled into 
the sound of distant thunder. Finally, the entire 
south face of the mine collapsed into the pit as mil: 
lions of tons of water burst through the wall and 
poured into the pit. 

‘Jack! Help me!” 

Strongbow heard the call, but it was faint and far 
away. The smoke had not yet cleared, and he could 
see only a few feet in front of him. He took a cou 

ple of hesitant steps down the stairwell, but felt the 


z 
oN ; 
ke hie Pape a a 


1 and tons of water, nish ere wasn ne : 
ag it up. If Wayne fell into that torrent Jacke : 
Ww that the weight of the water would crush | 


“Hang on!” Jack cried, making his way down the 
| quaking steps as fast as he could manage. Soon he 
found himself at the end of the ruined staircase. 
Only two planks remained. 
_ But when Jack put his booted foot on one of 
them, it broke through, nearly sending him pitch- 
ing headlong into the torrent below. 

_ “L...I can’t hang on much longer!” Wayne cried, 
spotting Jack. The youth tried again to climb down 
the stairs, but it continued to fall apart under his 
feet. 

“No!” Jack heard his friend call to him. “Go back, 
man...it’s too dangerous. You'll be killed tool” 

‘Hang on!” Jack cried. 

He slipped to his butt and crabwalked down the 
fest of the stairs. Now he was nearly in reach of his 
friend. Cautiously, he turned around and slipped 
his boots between two planks, locking them in 
‘Place, | 

_ Then he reached out, trying to grasp waynes 


oe en Godzilla finally overtook 
3 es ie the crashing jolt, the blare oft 1 
collision alarms, and the sound of the hull cavin: 
from the impact of the attack came as no surprise 
to the doomed crew. The Devastation had run 
every evasive pattern in the book, and a few new 
ones, too. All to no avail. Godzilla was faster than — 
the destroyer, and more maneuverable. aoe 
‘Near the end, Captain Letiere ordered the 
nucleartipped Exocets to be launched. His ship. 
and crew were doomed anyway—at least the cap 
tain could take Godzilla with them. But before the 
missiles were targeted, Godzilla dived beneath the 
__ waves again. 
The monster continued to bear down on the 
warship, but did it at a depth of twenty fathoms. 
Godzilla rose to the surface again when he wa 
mete yards from the ship’s starboard bow. AS ant: — 
ae oe oe cannons opened fire, the hist i 
fai hionsté- eed to fire four torpedo a 
7 Devastation tha “ae was so clos Wie 
With a he peace off his thick hide. | 
ihe destrove lat echoed through the bows 
poner: yer, Godzilla lifted his enormous 


sped into the ocean. Before the ship <oata oe 

lize, Godzilla slammed into it again. The hull | 
m. 1ed intact under this onslaught, but barely. 
On the doomed ship’s bridge, Captain Letiere 
sent out a distress signal. He radioed the exact posi- 
tion of his ship and informed anyone listening that — 
his vessel was under attack by Godzilla. 

The monster howled, his jaws wide. Flashes of 
electric radiation arched down his back as blue fire 
_ spewed out of his cavernous mouth. 


Twenty-five minutes later, a Philippine Navy rescue 
helicopter was on the scene. Dispatched in 
response to the SOS from the French warship 
Devastation, the crew scanned the ocean for any 
trace of the stricken ship. 

But there was nothing beyond some “scorched 
debris and a wide, burning oil slick to mark the 
grave of the 355 Frenchmen who served aboard 
the Devastation. 


Thursday, April 22, 2004, 10:00 A.M. 
ipo! Hotel 


_ 0W, Russian Republic 


If suite was near the top floor of st . 
t hotels in the Russian capital. The ‘ce ee 
he four bedrooms, four bathe oie 


levisions, two balconies, a DVD player, a stere) | 
"system, and a sauna. 


1 


_ Hach room was decorated with valuabk | , 

‘ antiques dating from Russia’s imperial past. Nadia’ ce 
room featured a polished hardwood floor, thick wat 
Oriental fug, and a fourposter bed with a lace th 
ce canopy. The now-famous pilot of the world-famous na 
© MOGUERA also had one of the two balconies, right r 
_ Outside her bedroom’s double-glass doors. Ete 

__ the MOGUERA’s crew had received a heros in 


welcome in Moscow. They were greeted by the | Ped 
President himself when they landed at Moscow 

Airport, and later treated to a state dinner with the 

leader, his Cabinet, and a few hundred of their <l0® AoE 

€st friends. Despite the riotous reception, the aces Bi 


d9 
Ades, and the Onors, Nadia, Pietr Povatov | ag. 
Colonel Pede | 


@echenko knew that their victory ™ The 
been a N€ar thing oe 
bio+ - rp ots Officer, Pedechenko knew that Z | &y 

1O-INjection System a ‘led. The first nee ig 
le had misc... . ad nearly failed. : 


secon 
Needle, more #S Mark and shattered. The 


re 
t— . 
if i then pion luck than skill, had hit” | tag 
- hadn ' then the team Id have had to 4° 
Mission, wou 


| : chat 

oo vanaged to control the fire pul 

had ae MOGUERA’s massive h¥ gafet! 

| been done. And many of the 

Yally failed. wh | 

hy NOW realized that MOGUERM wet | 
me eldy Machine, Its reaction 

eee Ch) 

Stiff 


hi desert, in front of 
talists and a hundred Cameras, the _ 
es and Japan had unveiled their robot 


from the Ministry of Defense h 
Icast and delivered a Dvp disc to each 
= f of the MOGUERA crew Colonel 
edechenko said nothing after he viewed the 
tage. Pietr probably didn’t even watch the 


gnstration—he had yet another date with yet 
r Russian movie starlet. 


| But Nadia, after watching the other robot in 
"ation, had taken the disc and gone to her room. 
There, she viewed the footage again and again. 
How did they do it? she wondered. Their robot 
50 nimble, so graceful. It’s hard to believe it is 
‘0large and powerful 
Part of Mechagodzilla’s advantage came in the 
_ design. Curved instead of angular, with knee 
Pints and hands instead of weapons pods, Mecha- 
No 48 anatomy resembled a human being’s. But 
_ 480 knew that there was more to the 
's agility—something she was missing. 
4 Wondered what type of control beers: 
 Mechagodzilla’s movements. She'd see 
° shot inside the cockpit——whic¢ 


ad taped 


are using computers 10 


he 


obors most comples 


mest 
as a professional 
ments of ae oy It was uncanny. It was 


f 
) 


Dg hope I get the opportunity to meet that 
ae Nadia thought. He, or she, must be 
ysical specimen. 


Then she pressed the pLay button on the remote 


and watched the stunning footage of the robot 


called Mechagodzilla once again. 


In his own suite, Pedechenko watched one of the 
Moscow television stations. It was broadcasting 
live images from 1,200 kilometers away. There, high 
over the countryside near Volgograd—formenly 
Stalingrad—Anguirus floated on the end of twenty 
or thirty helium balloons. 

Still sedated, the monster had been traveling 
since six hours after its capture, after teams of tech: 
nicians had moved in and tethered the creatutt 
with thick steel cables. While the engineers Wo 
busy, kaijuologists, chemists, and medical personnel 
evaluated the creature’s metabolism and select 
ak 30 sedative and the proper dosage tO keep 

feature unconscious and immobile. 
: ae the utter madness of the bold pT 7 
a Fionn rveled at the engineering skills inv : 
000 ga creature that weighed in exces pe 
, as high above the landscape and Us 
ansporting it nearly 2,000 kilometers OVE ~ 


Bt 


| f the Russian Republic. 


he P adicians had managed to move > 
nearly 100 kilometers. And they were get- 
every day. The head of the project esti- 
that Anguirus would arrive in the skies over 
w in ten days. 
the final destination for Anguirus was going to 
maylovo Park, on the eastern side of Moscow. | 
fe, a sprawling, five-square-kilometer contain- 
at area had been constructed at great expense. 
Je containment area was constructed in the 
last unspoiled woodland near the capital. The area 
_ featured a manmade lake, concrete walls twenty- 
| five. stories tall, and glass-enclosed observation 
‘buildings—three of them. There were plans in the 
vorks to construct another five. 
Colonel Pedechenko burned with admiration. 
Sident Rostov had been right. The eyes of the 
he am on Russia—the first nation that had 


out of the crater. Th 
braves bore him to a \ 


Le ae cruiser, Sheriff Dano stg : 
es Wayne’s Corpse was loadeq — 
Baten the ambulance sped aw. : 


p an of your jurisdiction, aren't you, 
‘A little 


silt ith some hostility, But 
Sheriff 4 el Sains engineer’s shoulder 
ne a en want, Sheriff Dano?” Jack said 
| aie wanted to express my condolences, and 
FF siswhat exactly happened,” the law oo 
ment officer replied. Sheriff Dano was a tall, power 
fully built man with iron gray hair and a 
features. A veteran of the Vietnam Wart, with a wile 
of Vietnamese ancestry, Dano seldom displayed 
emotion. — 
But Jack could see the sadness in his face. 
“Intruders came up here the night before last, 
Jack said. ‘They attacked Jim Nighthorse and 
_ knocked him out. Then they used our own dyna 
Mite to blow up the mine. 
“What more is there to say?” 


__ Plenty? Dave Brewer exploded. “Like how di¢ 
the killers know the dynamite was up there? All ; 
on how did they know to bring their own deton 
ES Cause I sure didn’t leave any around! 
«and, finally, how did they know to blow up ™ = 
math face and flood the mine?” - 


aan 


you going to do?” Sheriff fs 
youth shrugged his shoulders as he _ 
ambulance climb the hillroad. 
was responsible for this explosion” 
finally. “I’m going to find out who and 
em pay. | ee 
luck,’ Sheriff Dano said. “If there is any- 
can do, just call” 3 
¢ sheriff turned and walked toward his police 
He tugged the door open, then faced Jack’ 


Th oF 


i ‘Ym sorry for your loss, ” he said softly. “Wayne 
~ was a good kid. I liked him” . 
_ When Sheriff Dano drove off, the other braves . 
quickly departed. Soon only Dave Brewer and Jack 
‘emained. The youth sat down on the ground next 
lo the mining engineer. 

What do we do now?” he asked. 

Dave Brewer shook his head. “Nothing, he 
replied. “You'd have to pump out the water— 

ich would cost plenty—and still the water 
would leak into the pit.” 
~ « "1ts hopeless” Jack said with a sigh. 
Tea a Ould still operate the mine,” Dave contin: 
eut it would cost you millions of dollars just 
f0 the uranium...and even more to dig it 


)men sat in silence for a few nin 
und was the song of spring birds ae 
; of the water still streaming into” eal 


- The folder man faced Jack. “You. guys pe abh 
“had a fossil down there bigger than the Bu 


Rock itself...pretty ironic, eh?” : 
Jack hung his head. “I was never a big fan a of 
irony?” he replied. The youth jumped to his i and 
dusted off his Levis. 
‘Tm going home,” he announced. “What are yo 
going to do?” 
_ The mining engineer looked up into the blue 
morning sky. The birds were still singing. 
‘Ws a nice day, he observed. “Maybe I'll just sit 
here and think about things for a while” | 


be 


th 
Valley, Th but his father’s house in choo 
: Since th "ee Place seemed empty without Wa 
young runaway came to live with 


¢ his father § . 
e€ i this hous ‘tay year's ago, Wayne had always 


€ Was gone— murdered 
hen hea the house, not $ 


Res abs 


Ges 
#4 tif 


the d dy. 
hose things just yet. ek 
) he came downstairs again, Jack was ue om 
by the sound of someone knocking on the 
-gont door. Jack found a tearful Annie Red Elk on 

"his doorstep. When their eyes met, her emotional 


reserve melted. | | 
Annie rushed into Jack’s arms and began to sob. 
“It’s all my fault!” she moaned over and over 
again. Jack led her to the living room and sat her 
down on the worn couch. When the girl was 
calmer, Jack asked her what she meant when she 
said it was “her fault.” | 
Annie seemed to ignore the question. She began 
to speak about her relationship with Wayne. She 
explained about how they had no secrets. Then she 
confessed that Wayne had told her everything that 
Was going on at the mine—about the uranium, 
about the dangers of mining it because of the 
underground river, and how the south face of the 
mine held back tons of water. | 
‘He wanted to help you, Jack, Annie cried. “He 
Snly told me those things to get my advice. He was 
alWays asking me how he could help you and the 
‘He never wanted to hurt anyone, or cause 
“tything bad to happen,” 
», Wayne didn’t do wrong by telling you these 
> Annie? Jack insisted. “It’s all right.” 
it isn’t, Jack” Annie replied. “Wayne SW ore 
recy but...but I told someone else. a 
‘Up, suddenly alert. “Who?” he snappy” ae 


“did 
| 8 him in prison: she sob 
understand,” Jack said. “What doe 


od ith Wayne s death?” 
a r head. “Don’t you seer 
Tt ey didn’t ask me about my father’s ! 

h eee operation. They wanted to k 
ou and Wayne and the mine!” 
AS understanding dawned on Jack Strong 


: ci told them everything? Annie confessed. I told 


them how you weren ’'t looking for coal—ang$ that 


ud found uranium.” ae 
Then she paused, as a look of stark ae 
ossed her face. . 3 
I even told them about the south face of 
She whimpered. “And how the ee 
w the water table.” ae 
Tearfully, Annie stared into Jack stron ; 
twas the government that blew ¥ 
a I peed them! Wayne got killed, # 


ss sey just pretendes 
new about my dad’ s tax ‘S 


aha 


houlders. = 
3 ri Z story to. anyone el $e: 
ur dad? Or Sheriff Dano?” 

her head. “I didn’t tell anyoney 


; he told her. “Now listen to me, Annie. 

t tell anyone else about this. Not yet, any- 

as to stay a secret.” : 

Okay, Annie nodded. “I promise.” : 

__ Ashe calmed the distraught woman, Jack won- 
dered how he could expose the men responsible 

for his best friend’s death. 


The old mine. - 


suddenly, the birds stopped singing. 
Dave Brewer looked up. The forest around him 
was still. Even the breeze stopped blowing. 
Then the ground began to shake under him. 
Brewer jumped to his feet. The earth continued to 
quake. He wondered if another, larger underground 
‘ver had burst its Walls and was flooding the mine. 
few hours ago, the water level inside the pit 
as still far below ground level. Now fountains of 
} hs Sushing into the air Dave Brewer knew 
Phen, 7” Bet out of there but the curiosity of a 
fe, “€f got the better of him. 
is autiously 4Pproached the edge of the pit. A 
later, he Stared out at a vast lake that bub- 
= ed not five feet below the lip of the 


x7aS interrupted by a huge 3 
» at purst upward from the sv 

n, like an ee @ the turmoil and aaa 

OSS ee eet away. ie 

: ee eanted to run, but his legs were 
; boven in place. The world seemed to move in slow 

motion as the astonished man gazed upon the 
wondrous vision standing before him. : 

- The creature was nearly eighty-five feet high, 
and over 100 feet long. It had a hard, jointed shell ~ 
on its back, and wide, flat, flaring horns flapping 
behind its head. It had large, staring eyes and 4a 

Wide, grinning mouth, lined with a predators 

i teeth—sharp and deadly-looking. | 
_____ The beast’s most amazing feature was a long 

_ horn that projected from its snout. That hort 

a. Seemed to throb with an eerie internal brilliance. 

Saree 

 foticed the eo . t was then that Dave mee | 
Bich tesembica a S long, powerful back legs 

ae Ose of a toad. When a flight ° 

the tree line, the monster's eyes 


burst from 


PE 


“hsed Ove ‘or be knew by the way the cr 
Moment fare that this thing was a pres 
* ter, an elk burst into the clea 


ays. The sound of crunching bones and 
lest followed by a loud gulp, broke Dave 
resolve to remain still. 


ught movement in the corner of his eyes. As 
mbled with the door handle, a shadow blotted 


out the noonday sun. 
_ Dave looked up. 
“The last thing he saw were twin rows of sharp 


ivory teeth. 


oe 4 4 7:45 AM. 
Friday, April 23, 2004, : 
300 niles east of New York City 
Over the Atlantic Ocean 


| A National Weather Bureau atmospheric research 
satellite first detected the object. As the orbiting 
meteorological station moved into position to 
track a nasty storm brewing off the coast of the 
Carolinas, the cameras broadcast images from the 
mid-Atlantic that got everyone’s attention. 
There was a narrow white slash in the Atlantic 
Ocean, a long, narrow line that stretched from the 
waters off St. John’s, Newfoundland, to Cape 
Breton Island—roughly 500 miles. 
Another satellite was‘moved in orbit in order 1 
Photograph the phenomenon in the Atlantic. 1 
took that second Satellite sixty-seven minutes is 
§et into position. 
But the Pheno 
Seve 
— located 


-ANd it was Currently less than 100 miles 
Ston. : 


Qa p AU 
ace Soft the North A Atlnaes Tt was 
unidentified object moving at a _ 


5 sa os a few feet ‘above the 2 


P ahanced image. At the very tip of the 
r vath was the shape of a batlike creature 


Spe reais icenkneh on re a omen nie pee eS » 


entidence. “Though I believe that the child 
four years ago can attain such speeds,” he 
a." The younger creature could not sustain 

g. zi Only the radioactive mutant adult we 
*Odan is capable of such a display of speed 


ber tof G-Force, cae 


soe clean nodded. “It built a nest on] 
Rushmore and laid an €g8 : 
~ “Bxactly!” Birchwood cried. “Fire Rodan prot 
"ply reproduces asexually—or there’s another cre 
: ture we don’t know about hiding at the North © 
Pole. Either way, when Rodan wants to lay an egg it 
flies south to a more temperate climate.’ 
“Why?” Kip asked. 
“The climate at the North Pole might be too 
harsh for a newly hatched chick,’ the kaijuologist 
replied, eliciting a snicker from Toby and Kip. 
“I know it’s hard to think of something as big as 
a baby Rodan as a ‘chick,” Birchwood continued. 
But any creature just out of the egg is clinging to 
life by a fragile thread—no matter how large it is. 
“SO what can we do?” Toby demanded. 
Dr. Birchwood shrugged. “Hope it passes the 
aie tg completely and lands in a Sale; 
“There’s a United States Navy destroyer directly 


: “t N's path,” Martin Wong announced from his 
, oa iN front of the radar screen, “I think #° 
oo launch an attack” : 
eo cken look crossed Max Birchwood’s fac& ‘ 
| ‘ons he muttered as he rushed ovet ee 
©ommand station. “Any attack is sure (0! 


Fite Rodan toward more popu 


thsi 


Be chin n missiles. Beeabee Rodan was 
so low—at sea level, and right at them—the 
; programmer thought that the warheads 
the complex antiship missiles would be able to 
track and strike the creature, even though they 
‘were meant to destroy warships, not flying mon- 
a 
Yn four successive plumes of yellow fire and 
- clouds of billowing gray smoke that enveloped the 
Bremerton’s decks, the Harpoon antiship missiles 
leaped out of their launchers. Three of the 
Harpoons homed in on Rodan immediately. The 
fourth malfunctioned and tumbled into the sea. | 

Less than fifty seconds after launch, all three of 
the remaining missiles struck the target. 

The men on the Bremerton’s deck could see the 
detonations with their naked eyes. They could also 
*€ the fountains of seawater spewing into the sky 
in Fire Rodan’s wake. 

at Mach 1.5—moving a mile every seven 
of -* Sailors never even caught a glimpse 
agg swept over their deck. 
The sonic boom from the creature's passing 
'Pé heard a moment later. But by then the 
"On had capsized and was sinking fast. 


% 


2 for New York 


co headquarters 


nee ag course!” Martin Wong cried, 
“Rodan 1s ae heading for...” 
4 Spsianle Na erican paused. “It’s heading 
-‘The young Asian-Am. 5 
City? he announced. : 
But a few seconds later, Rodan shot up to an alti. 
f 5,000 feet. Though still traveling one-and- 
ee ices the speed of sound, the creature wae too 
"high to do any damage to the sprawling urban area 
Exsrning commuters heading for work were suf- 
prised to see a bright white contrail in the clear 
spring morning sky above. From all five boroughs, 
Rodan’s passing was visible, and its sonic boom 
echoed throughout the concrete and glass canyons. 
As New Yorkers watched in awe, the creature 
streaked over their heads. It was flying due west. 
Frantic air-traffic controllers at LaGuardia, JFK, 
and Newark quickly diverted air traffic and sent 
warnings to Philly, Harrisburg, and Pittsburgh. AS 


aircraft scattered, Rodan flew through one of 


America s busiest air corridors without mishap. 


. ere is it goin ; do ; ?” ed pr. 
Birchwood as She you think?” Toby ask 


Again the ; Y watched the radar scree 
“It’s a kaijuologist scratched his beard. 

Small Ear: for someplace high—a big hill or 4 

build’a nest» N, the scientist replied. “A place 

Bo: Tob 

tour in Russia» to be on a public relation 


of the renovated, nineteenth-century ] 

.As he did, he tugged at the bow tie gripping 
his neck. He’d never worn a tuxedo before and 
wasn’t sure he liked it. His chest itched, and the tie 
seemed to be strangling him. 

Michael didn’t like to be dressed up. And he 
tealized with some annoyance that he didn’t like 
being in his wheelchair anymore, either 

Funny, he thought. This chair has been part of 
My life for-so many years...but now I can't bear 
lo be trapped in it....Something bas changed. 

The change, Michael knew, was caused by 
Mechagodzilla. Because of the seemingly magical 
Powers of the virtual reality control system, when 
Michael Operated the robot, he was the robot. He 
Walked with powerful robotic legs and swung 
stat metal arms. | | 

And he loved it. For the first time in his life, 
felt physically strong, forceful, and com- 

eC: : 


_S00n after he began training with Mechagod- 
he Michael understood what General Taggart and 
See PUter technicians who designed and built 
Tware could never hope to comprehend. ae 
M8 Mechagodzilla was like an addictive — 
feenager who had spent his whole life 


id the a ith each test of the ma 
és se : oust he would never adm: 
potential. Nor only when he was in virtual 
eee ais mighty mechanical 
ty, using Mechago ; 
as Fa Pe cached the elevators ae the end of th 7 
hall, Michael was greeted by his copilots, Tor 
Angelo and Tia Shimura. The women were he 
in evening clothes. Tia wore a floor-length, shim. 
mering silver dress that hugged her slim form. Tori, 
the older of the two, looked sophisticated ina 
slinky, strapless black cocktail dress that ended well 
above her knees, designed to show off her long, 
shapely, and athletic legs. ; 

When the girls saw Michael heading for the ele 
vator, they put their heads together and warbled 
coyly in unison, “Hiiii, Michael...” | 

The youth smiled and shook his head. When | 

_they were apart, Tori and Tia were two of the 
Smartest, toughest young women Michael had evet 
met. But when they got together, they acted like 
rambunctious high schoo] cheerleaders. 

Of course, Michael knew it was all an ach 
a 8 wondered why he was the butt of 9 
ic ee jibes. He decided there was probab 
the VR ee al hostility toward him. After all, befor 
Pilots re, installed, Tia and Tori ue al 

 trival—ang 1, 220dzilla. But with Mich WR 
Computer ey At telepathic link to the ™ 

on rythin tee 
Now Tori an ar & Changed, | 

tles against At »S€asoned veterans of G- 
— —-*edzilla and King Ghidor 


* 


someone younger and with muc So xe 
He was sure that it bothered them. _ 


Je'd better look good, Tori observed wryly. 
' ‘He's going to be the center of attention tonight? 

“Oh, God,” Michael muttered. “I forgot.” 

“In the rush to get to the hotel and prepare for 
the state dinner, Michael had managed to forget 
about the Aviation Weekly story that had broken in 
America that morning. | | 

- someone had figured out the truth about 
Mechagodziila. 

During the field tests, Tia Shimura and Tori 
Angelo were trotted out to meet the press, who 
believed that these two women were the real 
pilots of Mechagodzilla. The United States govern- 
lent wanted to keep the VR technology a secret 
for a little while longer. But time ran out when a 
somputer designer wrote the magazine article that 
“plained why a conventional cockpit would not 

€€ to control Mechagodzilla—and hinted at 

* ©xistence of a virtual reality system. 

ttuth exposed, the U.S. government had 

ino a. 4tement just a few hours ago, announc- 

that the technology did, indeed, exist and that 

a “eae, ullivan—who had traveled to Moscow as 

“Tobe n.  SOMsultant” for the American/Japanese 
7 P FOJECt—was really the pilot. 


.-hi, Tia,” Michael greeted them. “Yoy 


Tig Sed as the elevator arrived an 
a8 “| hear that Nadia Nimova i 


as he followed th 


“Don’t worry, = he 
speaks perfect English. She's an Olympic gymnast, 
you know?” . 
“Oh, yeah,” Tia observed. “And she’s quite pretty, 
Tm told” | 
_“Mikey’s got a girlfriend, Mikey’s got 4 girl 
friend...” Tori began to chant. Michael rolled his 
eyes as the doors slid shut, trapping him in the ele 
vator with two giggling lunatics. 


Friday, April 23, 2004, 12:02 PM. 
The new baseball stadium 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 


It was opening day for the Pittsburgh Pirates base 
imap well as the inauguration of theif bran 
huge “seaadael structure was impressive, 
hol $ and <n skyboxes for corporate tic : 
home team “ee locker-room facilities f0f ~ 
shore i Alle parking lot was built alone 
well Sheny River, and there was 4 


___uction of the massive sports 


ermined city government tiptoed 
wishes of the voters and built the stadi- 
vernment funds anyway. 
p took seven years and was fraught with 
verruns, delays, and corruption—and still 
ed political protestors on this, its opening 
‘A group of them were picketing at the 
| entrance to the stadium’s giant parking lot, holding 
“aloft signs that read WASTE OF TAXPAYER MONEY and 
_JOBS—NOT BASEBALL. 
| indeed, the public works project had become so 
| controversial that both the president and vice-pres- 
_ ident declined invitations to throw the first ball. 
| But today, three weeks late, it was finally open- 
ing day, and the mayor and members of the city 
| Council ardently hoped that the past would be for- 
| $0iten in the glory of this wonderful day for the 
. Pittsburgh Pirates. | 
; AS spectators crammed the arena, a huge 
a PHILOFTM blimp floated over the stadium. The 
Bott the team had convinced a national televir 
_, twork to broadcast this game live. Already, 
~same show had begun. 
4% fans impatiently awaited the first pitch, 
"aN music whetted the crowd's appeHt® 4 
Bt white contrail appeared in the blue — i 
Mtrail formed a tight circle high over the e 
ds. Soon the crowd was pointing: 
> television commentators : 


— entranc¢ 


% 


ire with deep plush seats and a, 
Honor, answered the insistent ringi 


ee ‘elie hone. — ee 
ie ait fare who watched from the other. sj 


the box, where he was seated with a group of polit. 
ical cronies, saw a look of sheer horror cross 
: Livingston’s fat face. | ; : ee 
Suddenly, the aide gestured to him. ; 
-“What’s the matter, Stan?” the mayor demanded. 
“I was about to land a contribution from one of the 
contractors.” 

“That th-thing up in the sky,’ the younger man 
stammered, pointing at the contrail. “It’s the mon | 
ster Rodan....” | 

_ The mayor quickly assembled members of the 
city council and briefed them in hushed tones. For 
several minutes, the group debated the wisdom of 
ordering an evacuation of the crowded stadium. 

As the politicians talked, high in the sky the crew 
we opts Rodan looked down, its keen eyes 
FF ikas soo ; eat far below. The flying teP 

the oblong silver blimp that float 
€d above the Stadium. 

he S eyes narrowed. Perhaps it sensed 4 

threat. Or perhaps ; d_ prey: 

Whatever the et ps it sense 

» Fire Rodan dived toward 


PHILOFILM blimp With an angry cackle.... 


immediate yt 
it’s expansive table at the hea 
; women were seated together, to. 
stov’s right. General Taggart was even 
the Russian president, talking with an offi- 

e Russian Army. | 
the opposite end of the table—with Rostoy, 
fe, and his advisers in between—the crew of 
issian robot MOGUERA were seated. 

hael strained to get a look at them, but could 


| At various points around the banquet hall, televi- 
sion monitors had been erected. The huge screens 
showed images of Anguirus, floating on dozens of 
helium balloons high above the Russian country- 
‘side. If all went according to plan, the creature 
would appear in the night sky above Moscow 
before dessert was served. 
_ like everyone else, Michael marveled at the 
mgehuity it took to capture, sedate, move, and con- 
tain such 4 massive creature. It was a triumph for 
the Russians, and he could feel the heady sense of 
oy N the crowded dining hall. 
ee, “t Moment, a waiter set a bowl of rich 
bros UP in front of Michael. His stomach 
~ When he smelled the broth. With relish, he 
SUP spoon and dug in... 


Russian capital, three men 
ness. Two clutched bundles of 


rare thing in Russia. In 

“+ individuals prone 0 terrorist activi 
cen too afraid of the Soviet government 
ssian soil. Even after the fall ¢ 

f the state were routinely roy 


due process. os 
But terrorism was born of desperation, 


many were desperate in the new Russia. There 
were the chronically unemployed, hundreds of” 
thousands of them who never adapted to capital 
ism and now suffered. Then there were those who , 
relied on promised government pensions that 
never materialized. There were those dissatisfied 
by the decline of the once-powerful empire, who 
| longed for Mother Russia to return to her forme 
i glory. | 
| And then there were members of the Wve 
Ie oo of eastern Russia. Thovess 
Be chen treated any parts of the republic, they i 
Be indeneriden as a hated underclass. Many strove” 
ce from Moscow. | 


Man 
To 'y ended up in Russian prisons. a 


ni Z 

bout Ee tee desperate Muslim dissiden® 

were going ' € a powerful statement. A? 
a 0 Use Anguirus as their messes 


ae out of the Pe from _ — 
Rodan smashed to the ground in the 
of the green manicured baseball dia- 


fe ee addened spectators stampene the 
Fire Rodan rose to its feet and stood at its full 
of” over 200 feet. The brick-red mutant’ S 


a ep of Rodan’ s powerful wings shatter a 
_ the windows of the luxury box where the mayor 
_ ad city councilmen had just ended their debate. 
ere or-sharp glass blasted inside the air-conditioned 
e Structure, Cutting the mayor and his shrieking staff 
Boies 
g. shing past screaming victims in an effort to 
‘ himself, Stanley Livingston was decapitated by 
Of glass as he made for the elevator. 
dan’s cackling roar echoed over the terrt 
Pittsburgh police helicopter rose above 
the stadium. The movement caught 
tion immediately, Crackles of radioac- 
danced among the spikes on the — 
- Then fire arched, from its, 5 10 a 


e 
an and by the confines of 
: ‘si sread its wings. Hurricane-stre 

tanless people flying through the air 
inst the shattered bleache 


ee OE: the structure collapsed, 3 
teel and stone down on the baseball spectators, 
__ As Rodan lifted into the sky with a cackling roar, 
its lower body slammed into and through the main 
| structure behind home plate. Concrete shattered. 
B) In the locker rooms below the bleachers, the base- 
ball players died cowering as tons of steel crashed 
down on them. 
iA In a cloud of dust, debris, and screaming human 
‘victims, the new baseball stadium collapsed like 4 
house of cards... . 


Moscow 


praca os seed in ern 
stood behind a a tap on his shoulder. Tori Angelo 

© Thave ina smile on her lovely face. — ae 
tightly. Tori . want you to meet, she 4 
vO nan in a sli “ee aside, and a petite YO". 
ile and an oo dress approached him) 
S is Nad fetched hand. | 
Nimova,” Tori announced: 


step forward, expecting Michael to. 
feet to greet her, as any gentleman 
stead, the youth reached down and . 
da toggle on his wheelchair. With an electric 
it backed away from the dining table. Then, 
will another flick of his wrist, the chair turned and 
| Michael faced the woman. | 

| The look of bafflement on the Russian girl’s face 
_ soon turned into a mask of horror when she saw 
| that the magnificent pilot who operated Mecha- 
| 

| 

| 


godzilla with such grace was a paraplegic. 

Both Tori and Michael recognized her reaction at 
once. But before the uncomfortable moment’ 
played out, the three of them heard screams of hor- 
for erupt all around the crowded dining room. 


_ the three terrorists had waited patiently until 
_ Anguirus was floating over the outskirts of 
| Moscow.Then they made their move. 
When the creature loomed over their heads in 
of dark night sky, illuminated by hundreds of spot- 
| lights Strategically placed throughout the city, the 
__ ‘forists sprang into action. 
: »° Of them began to unwrap the blankets. 
de; dull metal tubes, rockets, and firing mecha- 
hag revealed. Quickly, with skill honed by 
them. Hours in preparation for this moment, 
: assembled their weapons. 
held ee a minute, two American-built, hand- 
dimeg ., °°! ANtiaircraft missile launchers were 
the balloons floating above the creature, 
Of helicopters towing them. 


: boys were moving a small herd of cattle O 
n area of spring grass in the foothills of northwest. : 
n Montana. The morning was cool but sunny. The 
teers were mostly complacent and easy to mam 
‘age. But Deke Thorton, the grizzled old trail boss 
_ from the Triple T, was nervous. | 
In the last twenty-four hours, the Triple T Rane 
_ had lost touch with twenty head of cattle—and the. 
_ two ranch hands sent out to find them. While los 
ing cattle—and sometimes even cowpokes—in the — 
o em wilderness was not unheard of, modefl | 
Z a equipped with geopositional track 
ay as 38 Phones. It was tough to get lost. 
~ who had pite all that technology, the two cowb0oy 
ire ro Sone Out the d i mis* 
ing. The ay before were still 
Worrj N radioed in their reports: 
fed about 
ha the missing cowboys, 
trail hand. p; as he scanned the horizo® a 
le GPs ike Bishop, tried to hand ? 
fic: tracker, but Thorton wave 


Le 


by landmarks, by the suf 
ars, thank you very f 


calmed his skittish mount 
the other men’s horses w 


we 


it, Deke’s horse 


jooked at the cattle. ae 

“one of the Texas longhorns had its head 

" saised and its ears perked warily. The animals were 
listening to something. ay 

don’t like this,” Deke muttered. | 
_ Suddenly, the men heard an echoing roar from 
the distance, even as the prairie began to tremble 

beneath their feet. A half-mile away, a copse of tall 
pines shook as if a powerful wind were buffeting 
the trees, though there was hardly a breeze. As one, 
the cowboys turned in the direction of the grove in 
time to see a monster from their worst nightmares 
fush out from behind the towering pines into the 
clear grassland ahead. - 7 

“What in damnation!” Deke cried. 

The trail boss recognized the creature instantly. 
He'd seen it a hundred times on posters sold to 
tourists all over this part of Montana. The creature 
Out of the old woodcut picture from Zachariah 
Walters’ Museum of Wonders. 

Baragon, the Cheeachaw Valley Monster Tee 
ror of Buffalo Ridge. 
The trail ti drew ne rifle out of its saddle ye 

‘But with a speed that belied its great bulk, tne 

: leaped. The prodigious jumP peepee 

4 UY 4 quarter of a mile. Baragon landed not 
t away, in the middle of the panicked | 
“ding herd. ( 


cS ae up two cows in its ‘Sila’ 
ard the sound of crunching bones 


pp gre. | kes close to thet 
One of the y hots. Baragon turned its horneq 


ster fired off a few S | ed 
cay jn the man’s direction and roared. Before the 


cowboy could flee, he and his horse disappeared 
down the reptile’s gullet. | 

The monster turned again. Its tail whipped back 
and forth, smashing aside moaning steer. Then 
Baragon jumped again. When it crashed back to 
Earth, it landed on Gil Chester, one of Deke’s oldest 
friends. With a shrill scream that was quickly cut 
short, Gil Chester died under the creature’s crush- 
ing claws. 

As cattle fled in all directions, Deke signaled his 
men to scatter and head for the tree line. 

Abandoning the cattle, Deke Thorton, Pike 
Bishop, and five of the seven cowboys rode as faf 
from the feasting monster as possible. Deke looked 
back only once. 

Through a cloud of prairie dust, he saw Batago® 


gobble up terrified steer the way an anteatet gob 
bles up insects... 


Metropol Hotel, Moscow 


Michael Sulij jan 
Be ie on me looked away from the Rus 


kly saw the motio? 
in t cause of the com 

| lagen hall. On the monitors, whet ‘ 
bright : Anguirus continued to be broa oa 
a mons were flashing. The plas 
a Many Of the balloons above Anguu™ 


a surface-to-air missile. aoe: before 


nd helicopter that was towing the bak . 
The helicopter exploded and dropp e d . 


ects below. Another missile hit the oa _ 


on turned to face Tori and the Russian 
Pulot Tori Still stood next to him, her jaw open in 
7 : Bat there Was no sign of Nadia Nimova.. 


i] 24, 2004, 3:15 A.M. 
Jear Power Plant 


It was well worth the six months I waited to 
_ have it delivered!” | 
_ ‘Six months!” Ken exclaimed. “If I were you, I 
_ Would have bought Japanese. It’s the patriotic 
thingtodo” 


hoe 


z te have changed, my friend? Ryu argued. 
___ owadays domestic cars are only assembled here 
mts. Now the parts are made in 


4nd places like that. No car is redl- 


1 Japanese pla 
a ly “se Sia, aiwan 


| Anyway” — 
ahead 4 Vehicles the I don’t like Japanese-made 


Makes me ¢”, have no horsepower. MY 
than. Powerful. I'd rather be att 
Ng time with my girlfriend 


his ast [ can understand why) 
__ “through the brightly lit 


than Spend 


C's jibe, fishing, instead, ! 
~ ~“€tof his workshirt 


just completed the late shift at wn. 
_ nuclear reactor complex, plus { = 
s overtime. It had taken them that fone 
a stubborn valve problem in the coolant — 
During the entire shift, Ryu hadn’t stopped 

g the praises of his new Pontiac Montana 

t utility vehicle. 

_ When the pair reached the security desk, the 
guard, a retired veteran of the local police force, 
smiled and ran their IDs through an electronic box. 
He handed back their badges, stil] smiling. They 
were now clocked out for the night. 

“Be careful on the hill road,” the old security 
guard warned. “A bad fog has rolled in from the bay.” 

Ob, no, Ken thought, rolling his eyes. Now Ryu 
had another reason to talk about his automobile. 

1 don’t worry about the fog,” Ryu said confi- 
dently to the uniformed man. “My new SUV has 
Powerful fog lights.” 

Ryu turned back to his partner. “Just follow me, 
Ken, and I'll lead you through the fog safely? Ryu 
&xplained. 

The two men went out into the cold, damp 
hight. The gigantic main building of Japan’s newest 
Nuclear reactor complex towered behind them, 

Si the top of the circular reactor cone 
st in hovering fog. The men zippered their ene 
© headed for the parking lot, which was oe 

| wible. Al they could see was the glow of ee s 
ing through the heavy mist. 
Ken See when they were #1 oo 
the rows of car in Lot One. ‘tall < 


ae ae > Ryu said. “You have heard about 


Par: ane the n?” 
oe Scone in the entire plant has heard about it” 
EY y 

"Mr. Sato said, laughing. “You can show it to me 


” 


Sa would be my pleasure. It’s right over there’ 
“Ryu replied, pointing. There, in the middle of the 
neatly empty second lot, Ryu’s new sport utility 
vehicle gleamed under a mist-shrouded streetlight. 
But as the men approached the vehicle, they were 
halted in their tracks by a powerful rumbling in the 
distance. 
“UIs that thunder?” Ken wondered. 
‘I'don’t think so” Mr. Sato replied. 
Just then, the rumble was followed by a second 
Sound, like a loud thump of a nearby explosion. 
_ This sound was much closer - 


‘I don’t like this.” Ryu whispered. 


___ Suddenly, the ground beneath their feet shook 4S 
_ 4 third rumble ha 


tion shook th Mmered at their ears. The yer 
“4 20K the lamppost an the SUV on! 
: shock Deotbere Pp d rocked 


i terrupted ae tilian 
Ne a 1 “ A re 
emerged Slgantic charcoal gray rep d 


oe fom the fog above them | 
: ip ®nto the middle of the parking 
z Z ihe heavy object slamming if 


: eatmenchiant 
oO PR ee nen rs rig nig ert neers 
aha anmeneae cman weiter > quam mneiaian oe eS eee z ah - 
ea a 


“ 
inde 


ed the three men off their feet. The 
age narrowly missed the lamppost. ae 
apletely obliterated the new Sport utility 
jven the asphalt buckled under the 
ous weight of the monstrous foot. 3 
oked up through the fog. An impossibly - 
form loomed over him, most of Which was 
the dense fog. But if they had any doubt as 
to the identity of this gigantic creature, an echoing, 
belllike roar that battered their eardrums left little 
uncertainty. 
/ Wts...it’s Godzilla!” Mr. Sato cried as he scram- 
pled to his feet and ran into the fog. 

As suddenly as the foot crashed to Earth, it was 
lited again. As it rose into the air, a huge slab of 
flattened metal, shattered glass, and compressed 
Plastic and rubber dropped off of Godzilla’s heel 
and crashed to the Earth directly in front of Ken 

“My...my new car” Ryu sputtered helplessly. 

In the distance, warning alarms blared from the 
iuclear complex behind them. Soon, the two 
‘taned men heard the sounds of the reactor Com: 
os being Smashed to pieces, and more alarms— 
= Warned that the reactor’s core had been 

ed 


: Sodzitla had returned to Japan’s shores.... 


ADril 25, 2004, 7:45 A.M. 


J 4 


a overed by Jack Stro abc 
eas went back to the flooded 
Ze ouave Brewer—his wife had reported 


jssing- = gled wreckage on : 
Att they found was the man 8¢ Of the 
caine er’s car, some blood, bits of clothing 
ee tic footprints of a living creature that 


be sis come out of the mine itself. The trac 


| ared into the foothills. 
ae = we monster fed on wild buffalo herds, 
But soon that supply of food was exhausted. Then 
Baragon’s voracious appetite drove it to seek out 
cattle, and a few cowboys, too. Finally, on Sunday 
morning, the prehistoric mutant reptile attacked 
the unsuspecting town of Denning, just outside the 
Little Blackfoot Reservation. 

The tiny hamlet had no warning. 

One minute people were walking peacefully to 
church, or eating breakfast in their homes or at the 
local truck stop. The next moment a gigantic crea 
ture hungry for human flesh landed in the middle 
of their town square. 

The brick facade of the city hall crumbled undef 
_ oe ett and the wooden Baptist 
fos = ee almost instantly. The Lutheral 
Beating a Y was the tallest structure i 
i SO, Baragon towered over it. With . 
Biome stecpic foar, the monster smashed into th 

Pa with its horned snout. 
© structure crumbled 
the bell dropped ange! 
ie eoncres Out of the steeple and cl : 
& Sidewalk. Fortunately, most of th 


‘His leap covered nearly three city 


time the creature came down near the 
i gas Station at the edge of town. The ground 
' beneath Baragon caved in under its tremendous 
| bulk The gas tanks ruptured and spewed flamma- 
_ ble liquids all over the street. 
~ As the gas ignited, flames engulfed the angry 
mutant reptile. The creature roared in pain and 
lage and leaped again. Baragon landed in the mid- 
dle of the truck stop parking lot. Dozens of tractor- 
trailers were idling there, their drivers inside the 
diner enjoying Sunday breakfast. The vehicles were 
‘attered, their contents spilled out all over the 
interstate highway. 
Baragon Slammed into the restaurant next. The 


aus Collapsed, and man led customers writhed in 
Ne rubble. : | 


| ¥ ~©°n began a breakfast feast of its own.... 


ho engbow lay on the worn mattress in his 
ip . Ocdtoom. He was still fully clothed, stat- 

the Ceiling. He’d been lying there all 
id a turmoil of guilt and self-accusa- — 


t 


Ksponsible for Baragon’s rampage. It 


convinced the ot ne 


& ; 


: mine, which began the p ‘0¢ 
onstet’s release. : 
van worse than being responsible for th, 
se destruction, Jack believed that he 
nly person who could stop Baragon. At Je 

could stop it #f the traditional ceremonies handeq 
down to him from his medicine man father reap, | 

worked. But to find out, Jack Strongbow had ‘ton 
embrace a faith in his forefathers’ religion hey 
“never possessed, and accept a destiny he’d neve, 
wanted. 

Suddenly, as the noon sun shone bright through 
the bedroom window, Jack’s gloomy thoughts were | 
interrupted by the sound of vehicles. Lots of vehi 
cles. Puzzled by the roar, which seemed to shake 
the whole valley, Jack ran downstairs and threw 
open his front door. 

Sheriff Dano stood on_ his porch, a hollow 
aa on his ravaged face. It looked as if the 

ns een Officer had aged ten years since 

ime Jack had seen him. Behind the sheriff 

le half-dozen vehicles, and dozens more welt 
acai bridge into the valley. 
con ie help, Jack,” Sheriff Dano salé 
€d the town. Lots of people at 


dead, i he’s stiji Sie 
snerj : 


ts. Jack touche, 
“yp €d the man’s arm. 
‘Tve 
tinued, has ght all the Survivors here,” Dane . 
Mice Tagged. “I didn’t know where attel 


Urn, Wi 
- Stay” © have wounded, and we need a pl@ 


bird was about to enter the Community 
‘main office when she heard angry voices 
peaking from the other side of the door. She halt. 
din midstep. Teresa knew there shouldn't be any- 
“one here on a Sunday, and she didn’t recognize the 
voices. 
| | That's not true, she realized with shocked sur- 
| prise. One of the voices. speaking in a frightened 
tone, belonged to Joel Mitchell. 
| 


“100K,” Joel was Saying. “I did all I could to help 
yout boss take over the casino. I got the women on 
board, and I got the ball rolling with the elders. And 

| didn’t I tel] you about Annie Red Elk and the urani- 
_ um?And I got the dirt on her dad from the IRS?” 

| ‘ “Yeah, sure,’ the stranger’s voice replied coldly. 
| But nOw the boss is upset. He thinks the casino 
D "ject iS a bust now that a monster is loose, and 
€S lost Money on the deal... including the money 
* Paid yous, | 
Now the boss figures you owe him. If you : 


don’t 
Pay up... ’t like to get 
Cheateq» P-:-Well, the mob doesn’t | 


tis yo but that’s ridiculous!” Joel replied, panic in | 
Nd teleg se Rot my fault. You blew up the mine 
The «.~ “€ monster. It wasn’t my idea!” : 
_ "Ser laughed at the young man’s protey 


a ae 


she i been leaning against it aha 
balance and plunged into the office. She 
on the floor between the two men. | 

“Teresa!” Joel cried. “What are you—” 
ie “shut up!” the other man hissed. Teresa saw that 

the stranger was a tall, brutally powerful man with 
sunglasses and a dark Armani suit. He had a prom). 
nent scar on his face and thin, cruel lips. 

Before Teresa could rise, the stranger grabbed — 
her. She tried to scream, but he placed a large hand — 
over her mouth. | 

“She heard everything, and we’ve got to get rid 
of her now,’ the stranger barked to a frightened 
Joel Mitchell. 

Teresa struggled, but the man was incredibly 
strong. . 

‘Get your car and bring it to the back door’ the 
mobster commanded. “We're going to take this 


sduaw back to Denning until | figure out what 
do with her...” 


Moscow, 10:21 py. 


Th s 
€ terrorists had struck nineteen hours bet Not 


D Anguirus was floating over the Innet reels 
| With °SCow—an area of narrow * au! 

Fesidences, restaurants, shOP% “. § 
bot 'emian hghtspots. Soon after the DMM 
UFSt, the 33,000-ton creature © : 


_THE ROBOT MONSTERS 
feet below, dragging two of the tow 
_and their crews—down with it. : 
t collapsed under the beast’s tremen- - 
. Buildings toppled as the ground gave 
yeneath them. Water and gas mains were rup- 
: Power was knocked out for many blocks 
and the area. Even the subway tunnel under the 
greet caved in, burying a Metro train and its pas- 
sengers. | 

‘But it was one of the helicopters, which explod- 
| ed on impact, that ignited the natural gas leaking 
| ftoma shattered main. The powerful explosion and 
| ball of fire that followed roused Anguirus from its 
| dtugged slumber. 

| With a hooting howl, the monster struggled to 
| iiSfeet and scrambled out of the flames. Fire rolled 
| down narrow streets, driving screaming 
| Muscovites before it. In the middle of the chaos, 
_ Anguirus shook its head angrily, and its tail flailed 
| 
| 
| 


OM through the burning rubble of an entire city 
eee 


aa Civil defense forces, already on alert in 
| Dositic a such an emergency, moved swiftly into 
| longin anks and armored personnel carriers 
—— SUtro 0 the elite home guard were ordered to 
| Mita o. SCOW'S City Center—the heart of the 
Mean a. Its government. 

e] ly tanks and BMP-2 armored pet- 
4... Manned by regular Russian Army 
ay sent down Ulitsa Petrovka, a rela- 
cite uevard between the North Circle 
2 of town. They were ordered to con- 


“Wakened Anguirus. 


# opened fire immediately. The po 


gis losions detonated on its armored 
1 sant beast reared back on its hind legs 
i Eaaimed against the facade of the mall’s main 
fe cage In a shower of concrete, glass, steel, and 
ee all crumbled. 
| . fa. turned its back on the attacking tanks 
and lashed out with its armored tail. As projectiles 
| bounced off its hard, bony shell, Anguirus smashed 
_ atmored vehicles aside. 
_ The surviving vehicles quickly retreated to 4 
Second line of 
the famous Bolshoi Ballet and across the squate 


: Bom the “qually famous TsUM department stofé. 


| Suirus faced one another with 
a estitus would fush the tanks, then pull bac 
When they 


fb SY Opened fire. This back-and-forth ay 
of tePeated for two hours. ft bought the p ye 
a Moscow. Valuable time to evacuate the Be : 
Y the Noise, the pain, me it, 
ise © Ontinually burst aroul 
eatBed the “anks for the last time: 
iers Put up g Valiant effort, but it opt : 
~~ USion, n Minutes, the creature 
S arrayeq against it. 


defense, established just outside of 


1m guns from the T-72 tanks stung | 


to Say itself out. Tanks roamed the streets, 
Anguirus selectively—attempting to lure 

" the creature away from the vital center of Russia’s 

: government bureaucracy. 

Fortunately, General Leonid Borodin, a veteran of 
i the battle against the Raiju Gigan, led the defense. 

With superb coordination of firepower and troop 

movements, the general was able to lead Anguirus 
away from the Kremlin, and toward Izmaylovo Park 
and the containment area that had been built there 
to house the monster. 

In the end it took nineteen hours, but now 
Anguirus was finally moving through the east side 
Of Moscow, less than two kilometers from 
lamaylovo Park. 
bs: Was Out of the Russian Army’s hands. Now it 
of ce for MOGUERA to go in and finish the job 
ing Anguirus into its cage.. 


abe opposite direction, 
| was alone, but the wi ido 
1 the car raced by so fast tha 


faved at the center, Jack fo | 
Heseited. Usually, Teresa Rainbird was — 


ory day on Sunday, and Jack had counted on | 


_ Minutes after 
kets and cots, Annie Red Elk pushed her way into 


the crowded center and called to him. 
“That truck that went by while we were driving 
up here,”Annie cried. “It was heading for Denning, 
where the monster is!” 
“So what?” Jack replied. Why should be Cafe 
what happened to Joel Mitchell? 
“Teresa was in that car!” Annie said. 
Jack froze. 
‘ ‘I saw her as they drove past,’ Annie continued: 
She was with that guy from the government, and 4 
stranger I didn’t recognize” 3 
: Soap cs Be ‘ese people!” Jack commanded 
ks, ‘ola € dashed out to his Jeep. 
drove ny ep off to rescue Teresa, but | 
Ped out of + as his father’s house. The on 
t door, He ra € vehicle and burst throust 
‘ n Up the stairs and into Hise 
he Medicine bag was still in the 
| tossed it. 
inns. | moment before he tous 
He knew that if he toe 


. Then Jack remembered’ eresa, 
nning and her doom in Joel 


ed up the medicine bag and dashed 
the steps. As: he jumped behind the 
s battered Jeep, he felt a surge of power 
ugh him. He looked up into the sky and 
aderclouds assembling overhead. 

en he saw the angry sky, Jack knew there 
) turning back—ever. The powerful forces 
us ancestors wielded to harness the might of 
Matilre Were marshaling all around him. Now it was 
MP t0 Jack Strongbow to use the secret rituals 


taught to him by his father, and turn those forces 
4gainst Baragon. 

1 always knew I would bave to make this deci. 
Sion, Jack thought. J only hope I choose wisely... 


Moscow 


MOGUERA’s engines were idling, and hundreds of 
“the. W&FE On line. Fuel trucks pulled away from 
Massive Machine, which glinted in the glare of 
2 *Potlights. In mere moments, the robot 
Ut off from its temporary command center 
“Jac Of Sheremetyevo I, the domestic air- 
kilometers from Moscow’s City Center, to 
~ 1 Anguirus once again. | 
Me, instead of confidence in her own 
ehnology at her fingertips, Nadia — 


cing endless system checks. Behind her, Eduard 
~ Poyminir readied the weapons systems. Poyminin 
"was again substituting for Colonel Pedechenko, 
who had been called to the Kremlin to supervise 
_ MOGUERA's mission from the combat command 
 cchiter. 
| Fiepare to launch!” Pedechenko’s voice com 
_ manded over the net. Nadia edged the joystick for 


| gh and danced on the foot pedals. The whine of 


ae it engines grew more Shrill. 

a us are cleared for takeoff, the 
Ne Phicked ¢ 6 ed heart fluttering nervously 
mae "s Ottle forward, and the robe 
4 yellow column of fire and but 


Khan sat erect on his throne. At his side 
dvisers and generals Stood, awaiting his 
ne of the those advisers was Chiang 
old man listened intently to the messen- 
aring that the end of peace was at hand. 

> Communist Chinese troops are bombard- 
ing our border regions with artillery. Soon their 
| _ tanks and troops will cross into Mongolia” 
|‘ “What!” Kulgan Khan cried, leaping to his feet. 
| __ they dare to challenge me? Even after I’ve driven 
| the Chinese out of our nation?” 
| 
. 
| 
| 


The khan’s long black silk robes rustled with his 
every Movement. At the Great Khan’s side, one of 


is many concubines cowered fearfully at his angry 
outburst. She had Suffered at Kulgan’s hands before 
and had learned to fear his rages. 

‘Thave tried to be patient with these barbarians, 
but no more!” Kulgan Khan bellowed. “Now the old 
men of Beijing will feel the sting of my greatest 

Weapon.” 
‘Shall I mobilize our troops, Great Khan?” one of 
© Military officers asked. But Kulgan Khan 
brushed aside the general with a contemptuous 
ive of his bejeweled hand. | 
oa the khan cried. “With America and Russia 
Ughting Monsters in their own lands, and with 
“i HOW in Japanese waters, this is the perfect 
a 228 our ultimate weapon!” 
st Khan turned and faced Chiang Xhu 
* Scientist Lo Wei Chun, 
mum the khan demanded, “And prepare 


: Master Scientist Chun : 


Eis adopted daughter for her ba , 


“of fire, his heart was heavy..-- 


Be eowiend center of the First Chinese 


ditionary Force 
lian border 


a 


. BB (7) 


2 Chinese/Mongo 


General Zhu stood over a map table, his grizzled 
face a mask of concentration. In his Spartan com- 
mand trailer, the veteran soldier studied maps of 
the region and the disposition of his troops. 
Though tanks and troops were massed all along the 
Mongolian border, the main thrust of Zhu’s forces 
og poised to attack the industrial areas of 
ss a8 Baotou—two cities that had belonged 
From ee Kulgan Khan staged his coup. 
Binc'c oo in the coal region around 
and he Eso age anced two million me 
_ tocket launchers : personnel carriers, mobilt 
DAs ee nd combat helicopters and je 
ek ually fired on the Mongolian PY 
a few miles awa aaery 
, he th y, Zhu smiled. 
__ Ought confidently, Soo; orces will 
ACrOSS the border : yy oon my fo 
ASAT khan stol ; lake back the t = 
ae e from China, and em” 
oe. lary threat forever 


head in Tiananmen Square as a warn- 
all revolutionaries and traitors! 

geral Zhu turned to his subordinate. “Colonel 
@” Zhu barked. “Order the artillery to cease fire 
the tanks can advance into Mongolia!” 

> colonel nodded and repeated his comman- 
order over the command net. 


Five kilometers away, close to the Mongolian bor- 

der, the thunder of artillery ceased, and an unnatur- 

al calm descended over the battlefield. Then the 
Toar of thousands of diesel engines shook the 
ground. Black exhaust smoke and yellow dust filled 
the dry air as hundreds of Chinese Type 80 tanks 
and hordes of Type 70 armored rocket Jaunchers 
burst from their fixed positions and advanced 
toward the Mongolian line. 

AS the armor rolled forward, the tanks and rock- 
© launchers began to rain fire down on the 
Hgelian troops. Behind the armor, thousands of 

regulars poured across the border. As they 
| On the Mongolian lines, the tanks began 9 
ee the nemy’s defenses. The Mongolian resis- 
vy) dlteady pounded by hours of artillery fire, 
_ ? Melted away. 
cat ted to the Chinese officers in the lead 


2 “denly a huge object appeared on 
~—6LLong Track” air defense radar. The object . ~ 
in the skies above the 


ed from * 


mored launc 
hnicians watched tf 


ched their target 


| the Gainful was exh 
antiaircraft weapons | 


1 on radat, still approaching. ee 
epson, dozens of Chinese Type 5 Qianjiji 


‘ fighter-bombers were scrambled to meet the threat 
! head-on. The single-seat fighters streaked over the 
advancing tanks as they closed in on the object. 
The air battle was short and decisive. In min- 
utes, all of the Chinese aircraft were blasted from 
the sky. Before the officers in General Zhu’s com- 
mand could react, the creature called Mecha-King 
Ghidorah attacked the advancing Chinese forces. 
Chinese regulars were stricken with superstt 
tious horror when they saw the three-headed drag: 
on descend from the sky on antigravity solar panel 
wings, raining death and destruction. 
King Ghidorah’s two  natutal 
is oF pure cn its central robot head as well= 
tive gravity be ae SY streaked down. The destruc 
tanks, rocket ie oe through the lines 
Carriers. Tanks an etfs, and armored persam 
Mecha-King a and munitions exploded # 
IN€se Offensive “ins Soared over the shatte 
Not Ormation. 
| : Content With th d ; tt ack | 
yi. forces, Yisui, m € destruction of the 4 4s 
: . > Maddened by blood, drove het 4 


et 
4 


austed, the object was 


g hi J catierly ee Haan = 
Datong Locomotive Factory, and ~ 
ro ae coal mines. General Zhu 


‘airport, where the Chinese Air Force 
) their command and control center. 
> Chinese soldiers and civilians died. 


. cerns of good and see 
Controls of Mecha-King Ghidorah, the 
lt she was at the very center of creation. 
pe corah was the ultimate force in the 


») geese OND 
J} —- SORGERY 


By Apri 12:55 A-M. 

day, April 25, 2004, 
Nee ee Park Gontainment Area 
Moscow, Russian Republic 


Colonel Pedechenko cursed and slammed his fist 
down on the console before him. On monitors all 
around the room, images of the battle between 
MOGUERA and Anguirus were transmitted from 
dozens of cameras at the scene. Each movement 
was analyzed by the tactical computer, each 
weapon expenditure measured. 

I should be on board! the colonel thought bit 
terly. Nadia has missed so many chances. Were I 
on MOGUERA’s bridge, I would supersede her 

control and take command myself. 
nf Niele operator’s: control panel, all 
EB henks hee could be controlled. Were 
Siti. hie normal station, and not trapped 
he xl center, he could easily take Over: 
Olonel also understood that Eduatd 


Poyminin 

was too youn 

a, and ced to 
take such initia be 8 inexperiencec 


Nor would | 
AS poorly as pet him to, Pedechenko decided: 


better than ae iS Performing today, she 18 sti 
mPerience, untested pilot with no combat 


But Pedeche. 
cs €chenko Nearly revised that opinion * 


,but failed to counterattack. a : 
dechenko cried, so loudly that many 
nicians turned in his direction. | 
atrate on your attacks, Nadia” the 


. She avoided a blow erate 


“Pedechenko knew something had to be done. But 
“he was reluctant to pull the robot from the fight. It 
would take many hours of maintenance before 
MOGUERA would be ready for combat again. Who 
| knew what Anguirus would do in that time? 

_ At that moment the monster surged forward 
' once more, scrambling among the onion-domed 
| steeples of Intercession Cathedral. The stone struc- 
_ Wife crumbled under the onslaught. As Anguirus 
Moved, it ducked its spiked head and butted 
MOGUERA’s armored chest plate. 

‘Red damage lights lit on Pedechenko’s systems 
| vat. Nadia had failed to avoid damage just as she 
foe failed to attack. 

_. “ever should have listened to the so-called 
i on nthe psychologists and the military train- 

for, -echenko thought bitterly. Nadia is per 
"8 like a spoiled, ill-trained diva. I should 
eCruited a soldier for the MOGUERA pro 


ane eR ee 


se ac if they were alive. Sweat 
cons 3s Bee «as flushed red with 
Joes a dark green overalls were sweat-stain 
PE aad her breath came in ragged gasps. — 
ae Though the crew had been fighting Anguirus 
"nearly an hour, Pietr was surprised at how much 
"the struggle was affecting the pilot. He had never 
seen Nadia act this indecisively before. | 

Suddenly the machine rocked as Anguirs 
butted against its armored chest. The armor 
clanged as the creature’s horns slammed against it _ 
Pietr gripped his harness as the ship lurched 
Collision alarms began their shrill cry. 

Pietr was relieved to see that no fires had start 
ed. But he knew that MOGUERA could not take 
Many more hits like the last two. The ship had 
already lost one of its most potent weapons—the 
chest Maset—when a blow from Anguirus’s spiked 
damaged the deployment system. Now Eduard 

_~Syminin was having trouble deploying the bio 
weapons in the robot’s arms. 
: “Tes coming at y 


farth and bellowed in frustt 


d dropped oe ‘Wisted MOGUERA in the aif 

vs behind the rampaging monster 
long tail. ft Was a ard On the tip of the creature’ 
oon tha, “nate accident, but only Nadia 


MEPIOY the inic.. 
Y the INjection system, Eduard!” she ¢ 


oyminin cried. “I am deplo ing the left 


¢, the cone-shaped tip of the robotic arm 

ped open and the long, razor-thin needle shot 

| forward. Anguirus twisted, trying to turn around. 
“But the robot on the monster’s tail effectively 

. tapped it. Though MOGUERA rocked as Anguirus 

sitove to break free, the gyrostabilizing system kept 

; 


the robot erect. 

Injection now!” Eduard cried from his station. 
The needle plunged toward the flesh under 

Anguirus’s right arm. But the monster twisted sud- 

denly. Instead of flesh, the needle slammed against 

he hard, bony shell and shattered. 

: Red lights lit up on Pietr’s engineering board. 
tt bio-injection system is out,” he said glumly. 
Tye got the tight arm back on line, Eduard | 
Ounced, Outside, the second cone popped 

pen and the needle extended. Anguirus squirmed 

hacke o8e4. As the creature fought to on : 

Mp #g tight into the needle. Eduard hit the —_ 

fleshy. € hollow point plunged into Anguirus 


sn alae th ANP Mt ton a 


; ty gftitus Struggled against the robot for a 

°S; but finally the powerful sedative © O — 

th a honking roar, Anguirus ce it@ 38 

eo Street. Its pupils narrow": "ae 
in its head. Finally, sedative aaah 

“pleted, MOGUERA stepped 


over. the co 
over ! 


si a : down? Eduard. Poyminin a Our 
| mmand net. “Repeat...Anguiny 


Pietr powered down some of 4_ 
systems. The jets whined to a hy 
as the last of the fuel ioe out. They had fought on a 
the limits of MOGUERA'S endurance as well as the 
crew's. In the end, despite pilot error and bad luck 
the robot had prevailed. : 

A formation of Hind helicopters, towing lighter. 
‘than-air balloons in their wake, approached the 
eastern section of the city. With the monste 
unconscious, it was an easy matter to harness it 
again and float it a few kilometers to the contain. 
ment area at Izmaylovo Park. 

For MOGUERA, the battle was over. 

Nadia released the controls from her white 
knuckled fingers. She ripped off her flight helmet 
and ran her hands through her sweat-plastered 
hair. Then Nadia turned and faced the on-board 


cameta—and Colonel Pedechenko, back at the 
command center 


Thereby resign my commission and my duties 
aS pilot of MO 


GUERA, effective ; jately,” she 
announced. eifective immediately, 


own. | 
. Immediately, 
robot’s damaged 


It usy 
ally took about an hour to drive from the 


forty oil reservation to the town 
TOad was Slow “28 away. The winding mount 
Curves ang haz. 69ing in places, with dange™ 

Zatdous Crossroads. But on this 


n, with black storm — 
d, it took Joel Mitchell almost two 
the outskirts of the smal] communi- 

Little Blackfoot Reservation 
it was late afternoon, the Sky was so 
oked like night. : 
g the drive, Teresa Rainbird had struggled 
stranger's grip for the first fifteen minutes 
man put up with her resistance, but finally, 
y she scratched him with her fingernails, his 
‘patience ran out. The man struck her in the face 
with his fist. The blow sent her reeling across the - 
pack seat of the SUV. 

Tetesa huddled in the corner after that, out of 
the man’s reach. She bided her time, waiting for 
het best chance to escape. She didn’t even resist 
when the man bound her hands together with the 
plastic ring from a six-pack. 

AS the trio drove through the hills, Teresa mar- 
Wed at the dark skies above. Familiar with 
Montana’s sometimes violent mountain storms, she 
lms fevertheless awed by the magnitude of the 

pest brewing above them. 

“a as they passed the Red Elk Filling Station, 
Annie's Surprised to see that the shop was dark. 
Sundays ad always kept the place open on 
ae S, Teresa knew. It was then that she noticed 
V0 oe Stteetlights along the highway werent 
“'—even though their automatic sem 
Chave activated them in the darkness. 

Joel slowed down. Ahead, a few tele 
leaned drunkenly into the rae : 
branches were scattered abouts 


fc do around here 
asked, gazing at the 


a hook his head, gesturing 
‘electric lines that crossed the ig 
-y were still intact. “They don’t have to 
oe mountains,” he replied warily. “And 
Pe ae don’t you think those power I 
ee too?” “ae 
z Bs seproached Denning, there was no traf 
fic to be seen. Finally, as Joel turned a sharp bend ip 

the road, they saw the town ahead. 
Denning was in ruins. The city hall had been ley. 
ded. So had both churches. The stores, the markets, 
the businesses were all destroyed. There was no 
Smoke or fire rising from the wreckage. The damage 
_ looked old, as if the town were an ancient ruin. And 
there was no sign of anyone—living or dead. 
md on the brakes, and the car skidded 
Oa halt, — 
eb happened here?” the stranget 
At that 
hour before. ae 
ae k , 


resa made her move. A hal 
she'd Managed to unlock the § 
ae ha her hands, which were still a 
before the yer. + ‘WiSted the door handle Be 
cicke Open th ame to a complete stop: ~ 
Of the bia, door with both feet and ho. , 
$a heard ae into the street at a d 
Vtturn.. Me shouting behind 
_ *found. Instead, she ran wi 


re fact that she was : off bala 
yands were tied behind her, fer 
el Pavement, she — 


f. 
rounded a corner. She saw the ruins of 
—Denning’s only department store—just 
of her. As the SUV rounded the corner 
her,Teresa jumped through the store’s shat- 
play window and crashed against a sofa 
ked down to $799. She landed hard, rolled over 
the couch, and fell behind it. A thin wooden parti- 
tion Blocked her way. She kicked hard and it col- 
lipsed. She plunged into the dark, cavernous store. 
Tetesa heard the car screech to a halt outside. 

With her hands still tied behind her back, she 
simbled through the store, blundering into things 


’ 


ithe gloom. There was no electricity, and goods 


wate Scattered all over the floor. The ceiling above 
Mas shattered, and some of the rafters had fallen 
Mand blocked the escalator. Teresa quickly ran 
fo the back, searching in the darkness for a 

§P, Or down, or out. 


Wve 0 a figure rose in front of her. 
‘hs 4mms closed around her shoulders. Teresa 


€t scream when a gloved hand clamped 
Mouth... 


© Of town, Jack Strongbow pushed his 
“MOlished house, his father’s battered 
Ver his shoulder, Once inside, he lit re 
und on a broken dining room table: 


ee = ee ancient ceremony. 
oe ritually prepet a ue a shard from a shattereg 
_— Squatting Be ped against the wall, Jack began to 
: mirror he'd a fe sacred paint to his face, arms, 
: ae eee as his father had taught him to do 


= De ciked the colors on his body, Jack emp- 


tied his mind and chanted ancient words that no 
one outside of a medicine man of the Little 
Blackfoot tribe had ever heard. The words them. 
selves had no meaning to him. They were not in 
the language of the Blackfoot, but in a tongue 
whose connotations were lost in the dim mists of 
time. | 
They were words of power. That was all Jack 
knew. 
AS he continued the chant, the sky above 


Denning grew darker and darker as the unnatural 
Storm intensified.... 


“Quiet,” the man holding her hissed into Teresa’s 
ear. “We're friends. get it? Friends.” 

Teresa nodded and the man released her. 

She turned. There were two men standing with 
on . . ruined store. Each was clad from head 0 
. i at looked like a black wet suit. They wor 
cia Be rered their entire faces, with some 
held her ies for eyes. The man whe 
&reeted her '§ Mask away. A smiling Asian face 


4“ 


Sa My name is M 
I'm with G-Forc 
Suess Our 


artin Wong.” the man whispereé 
c. We're here to observe the mom . 


eater. | i 
=a hight-vision Sear scared you. 


ys <~e BhiyS Sree you?” ies asked. 
murderers,’ Teresa stammered. They 


LI you’ re safe now,’ the man said. As if to 
asize the point, he lifted an automatic 
n he clutched in his gloved hands. As Teresa 
at the gun, the man followed her eyes. 
ot because of this,” he added. “Your friends 
‘out there just noticed that this town isn’t empty? 
_ At that moment, a tremendously loud, incredibly 
3 angry roar shook the shattered building around 
them. Then the ground beneath their feet began to 
shake. Something outside—something large—lum- 
Deted past the wrecked department store, quaking 
the earth as it went. 

‘Batagon’s back,” Martin Wong announced. “We 
Should be safe in here, but I’m not so sure about 
those guys outside.” 

_ lo Toby Nelson’s and Martin Wong’s surprise, 
Teresa Rainbird smiled... 


Joel Mitchell jumped out of the idling car as the 
. Sher Man searched for a way inside the shattered 
: €nt store. 
~ © 80t in there somehow,” the man muttered, 

the door. 
* ON, man,’ the youth pleaded with the 
hing’s going on here that I dont | 
y there was a town here. Now its — 


he e real soon!” Le 
z up at the rolling storm clou 
4 bad, but the government m 


sure Ske weather had nothing to do wit 


ag gee him. 
ee eed this,” Joel argued. 
- coe the stranger grunted, still trying tog 

- at the Indian girl. “But if the monster was here, it’s ‘ 
probably gone now. And we nave to find that 
squaw before she talks to somebody. — 

Then an angry roar shook the men to the core. 

As one, they turned. At the far end of the block, 
the monster called Baragon stood among the ruins, 
watching them. Its eyes gleamed in the gloom, and 
its horn glowed eerily. Its wide mouth slavered and 
its jaws snapped. 

“Oh, my God, it’s the monster.” Joel moaned. 

Before he could move, the stranger ran past him 
and jumped behind the wheel of the stillidling car. 


Joel Mitchell screamed for the man to wait, but the 
stranger took off 


He didn’t get far. 


islet td by the movement, bounded 
right a cating vehicle. The creature soared 
Peon - oe Mitchell’s head. In a single leap, 

| * aught up with the vehicle. Dipping ® 


head as it s- 

“Up the thy “d to Earth, the monster snapP 
- cru : ib 

JAWS. Joel heard the sgt, it Detween its poweHy 


$0 he mobs 
und w: te 
pd vas Cut short. t scream once b 


ang he: gigantic rent and , 
the startled government man. 


yment later, Joel Mitchell’s mangled body 
ed down Baragon’s hungry maw. 


Baragon feasted, the silence inside the demol- 
oe ment store was soon interrupted by 
the , fataway sound of a beating drum. Sitting 
“on the stairs of the broken escalator, Teresa heard 
“the sound first, but only as a dull throb that soon 
matched the steady beating of her own heart. 
‘What's that?” Toby Nelson asked. He pulled off 
his mask and strained his ears. Then Martin heard it 
t00. As they all listened, the throbbing seemed to 
increase in intensity, until it filled their ears. 
“What's out there, a stereo system?” Martin won- 
dered. But Teresa shook her head. 
_ Its a ceremonial drum,” she explained. “A ritual 
Msttument of the Blackfoot tribe.” 
_ Cautiously, the trio made their way through the 
ne, to the entrance of the department store. 
_, 0; the skies were even darker than before, 
petaing flashed in the distance. After one 
Of tagged lightning, Teresa gasped. 
there!” she cried, pointing. Then Martin and 
it too. A man was sitting on a tall stone 
that remained of the stone church, In 


Ph ainbird S$ ae 
Oe aewne chanting?” Toby wondered, 
“Teresa stepped closer to the entrance, until 
~ could hear Jack's voice clearly. As he continu 
chant and beat the drum, Teresa attempted to t a 
late his words, at least those she understood. She 
realized that there were whole passages that were 
in a language unknown to her. i 

“He is challenging the monster to face him,” she 
said. “He calls on the thunder and the storm gods 
for protection.... 

“Lsit and beat the wizard’s magic drum,” she 
translated. “‘And by its mystic sound I call the 
beast. There is a voice above.” 

“The voice of the thunder within the datk 
clouds....Again and again it sounds....Come, thuir 
der lizard, come and feel my wrath.” 

Suddenly an angry roar split the clouds. The 
shattered eno dake, and more buildings Wer 
Jack’s ta H€ sound grew nearer with each beat be 

8ic drum. | 


ae ony this Jack Strongbow is about to get hi 
again > in whispered. “Here comes : 


a vhedead Baragon broke through Z 
toward oa 40 apartment house and Wy 


Y Man sitting atop the 
€ 
Bired at the Indian warily, The 


of pride. “H 


Jevel with the monster, seemed to _ 
yresence. Ste 
fhe man stopped beating the drum and set 
e rose and lifted a long pole into the air. 
thers blew on the end of the staff. Then 
n to shout. | s 
’s calling down the lightning” Teresa said 
jously. “To destroy the monster.” 
it that moment, a bolt of blue electricity blasted 
own from the storm clouds and struck the pole in 
“the man’s hand. Jack’s body was rocked with con- 
“wulsions, and Teresa screamed. Martin, at her side, 
put his arms on her shoulders to calm her. 
_ Another bolt followed the first. Then another, 
and another. Each bolt struck the Indian. With each 
sitike, he rocked on his feet and almost toppled 
from his perch. Soon Jack’s body was bathed in an 
electric blue glow. 
"No one could survive that!” Toby Nelson cried. 
| But still, Jack Strongbow stood, and still he cried 
| Sut his demands to the heavens. It began to rain, 
| then pour. Jack was nearly obscured by the tor- 
Tents of water falling out of the angry sky. At the 
~ © Of the shattered tower, Baragon roared angrily, 
pater funning off of it in streams. The creature 
en trying to pull the man from the tower. But 
“hing, like an invisible wall, prevented the 
€ from harming the youth. 
bolts of lightning shot from the sky and 
~ wie staff in Jack’s hands. The feathers that 
“ the shaft were gone, burned away by the 
ikes. Jack’s cries intensified. Then, sud- 
re of electricity roared from the sky 


a ae ee ee eer iti i ne ame le 
Pees el & 


y seemed to ope! 
iking Baragon repeatedly. 
‘roared in fear and pain. It re 
sk, but the rampaging beast could oF eodge th 
ie slaught of ay that’ tlashe¢ Ou a 
clouds and into its body. a 
e . ie th slackened. Its eyes rolled up | 
into its head. Its tail flailed convulsively, and it 
howled in agony. | 
 “Blectricity!” Martin Wong cried. “Baragon is sen- 
sitive to electric shock.... Maybe we can defeat it | 
- with electricity!” | 
_ Teresa leaned back against Martin Wong, fearful 
for Jack’s safety. And she was not wrong. It was | 
obvious to the three of them that the youth was 
wavering. For another moment, the electricity — 
poured onto the monster. Then, with a blinding | 
flash and a deafening blast of thunder, lightning 
abruptly ceased. 
When Teresa’s vision Cleared, she peered into 
the storm. The monster called Baragon had retreat 
ai the hills, its echoing roar reverberat 
€ nearby mountains. To her horror, Tere 


_ 8aW that the top of the broken tower was empty: 
Jack Strongbow w 


__ Teresa broke ¢ ane d 
oi Out of the fee from Martin Wong's grip 42 


base ruins. Through the rain she ran 10 


of t 
bis ne tower, with Toby and Martin | 


lackened remains of the p 
fartin noted was iron, not woo, ‘AS 

er knees at his side, Jack’s eyes flick. 
d to make amends,’ Jack whispered. 
on is too powerful for the old ways to 


it’s because the creature was mutated by the 
|in the mine” Martin Wong informed the 
youth. As the two men helped Jack 
fongbow to his feet, they began to congratulate 


You may not have killed the monster, Toby 
de jared. “But you’ve shown us a way to get rid of 


i. “Now it’s up to Mechagodziila!” 
Mongolia — 


‘The old men of Beijing have made peaceful over- 
‘Lures to end this struggle,” Kulgan Khan informed 
MS advisers. The men sitting around the circular 
~etence table smiled in triumph. All except Lo 
Wei Chun, whose ravaged face bore a frown. 


_He hasn't Spilled enough blood as yet, Chiang 


“*, ttade agreements, and access to their 
€ Great Khan continued. 

€ have won,” Chiang Xhu said with 
thinking of Yisui and the insane way : 
when she returned from her mission _ 


¥.3 


of : Mecha-King : 


the Chinese troops suftoun L: | 
d the girl of what little humanity — 


: ~ remained hoped the girl would never be used tf 


ic Way a ain. 5 j 
Fr pence is not enough,’ Kulgan Khan contin. 


ued. “And that is vo a sent the Chinese repre. 
jing. 
es then a cruel smile crossed his 
catlike features. “Or rather, I sent back their 
ae men around the table burst into malevolent 
laughter. Even the usually impassive Lo Wei Chun 
smiled thinly. 

“No” Kulgan Khan declared. “Coexistence with 
China is not enough” The man rose from his chair 
and towered over them. “I hereby order Mecha 
King Ghidorah to launch an attack on Beijing 
itself?” | 

PUG Great Khan!” Chiang cried, rising to his 
a an United Nations has condemned the wat 
self has ee the Japanese prime minister him 
Ghidorah as He ed that you never use Mecha-King 

“What do ne ie of mass destruction agai! 
and weakli pesos care about the wishes o 
“First, I will ba Kulgan Khan demanded: 
furn my attention hina to its knees. Then I will 
an, to the vain and greedy people of 


fools 


too i ” 
an’ Will bow to the Great Khan. 


i S 
his-eyes burneq bats Slammed onto the table, and 


1 
will, 


S de Chiang Xhu’s, 
ade Up, Kulgan Khan said. “! 


i Dirces and the rest t of Asia. - 
: —will soon follow!” 


schagodzilla was carried to Montana by the 
g aircraft called Garuda, piloted by Toby 
. and Martin Wong. The aircraft attached 
Mell to Mechagodzilla’s back with powerful elec- 
gnets. With huge lifting jets, Garuda carried 
bot to its rendezvous with Baragon. 


mOls during its long-distance flight. They guid- 
Chagodzilla’s own lifting jets, as well as all 
Systems like radar, communications, and 
eis ssance. The women could also operate 
~S0dzilla on a limited basis if they had to. But 
Was the primary operator when 
walla was on the ground or in combat 


a a between wakefulness and ee 
ed. His mind focused on recent, as 

The news of Godzilla’ s rele had 

: Michael knew that | 


5 
re 


d returned 


TOU 


: Pes acht Michael and his crew had 
. for, and he was not worried. But he was 
‘about the threat posed by Mecha-King Ghido 
the world was stunned by Godzilla’s return, 
totally panicked about the three-headed mo 
comeback. Knowledge that the creature was noy 
cyborg under the complete control of a mad dic 
tor did little to alleviate the world’s anxiety. — 
Somehow Michael Sullivan never envision 
Mechagodzilla as a force in world politics, but ifhe 
ever had to go up against Mecha-King Ghidorah, it © 
would be nothing short of war. He would repre © 
sent nations—the United States and Japan—not 
humanity itself. pr 
i youth wasn’t yet sure of his feelings about 
that. : ai 
Michael’s thoughts drifted back to Moscow, © 
waa Satie d soaige he experienced when he 
recalled Nadia = : os P hot of MOGUES ec 
disability. Mich ele S horrified reaction to . 
surprised She acl knew he shouldn’t have been 
also knew evi an Olympic athlete, and Michael : 
Cally demanding ON ala MOGUERA was ~~ 
: r the pilot. | 
Nadia Probably wond ‘ 
Manage to Operat n ered bow a crippl | 
now that 1 cop. AooPe80dzilla. She 00 
"trol this awesome mack 


my min 
Pe: “not my body, Michael thought s 


that Nadia feit I was someho 
because of my disability, 

he thought, since I’ve learned to Operate 
hagodzilla, I feel that way myself... 


W less than 


Baragon was feasting on slaughtered buffalo when 
Mechagodzilla dropped out of the sky on yellow 
Dlasts from its vertical jets. One hundred and sixty 
thousand tons of robot slammed to Earth directly 
| infront of it. 
| Inside the VR cockpit, Michael was in total con- 
tol His eyes saw what the sensors on 
Mechagodzilla saw. He felt what the metal skin on 
| the robot “felt” And every thought was instantly 
| ttanslated into actions by the robot. 
___ Rearing back on its hind legs, Baragon hissed 
angrily at the intruder. The creature’s long tail 
lashed back and forth, kicking up dust. The flared 
_ 48S 0n its head rose in challenge. ; 
___ At four times Baragon’s size, and thousands ea 
. limes its Weight, Michael found it hard not to thin 
“€ Montana monster as nothing more than A 
’Tun before the real battle against Godzilla. He 
und Sut how wrong he was as the monstet 
| Ped ; ; bots 
‘ped into the air and slammed against the fo 


5 wi 
a, 


of 
el fought for balance. Inside the heart 


: e 
“Aine, gyrostabilizers struggled to keep 


ose lt 
2 clung to Mechagodzilla s sO ee | 
Y its teeth in the robots ai i" 3 
in shattering two long Yer deem 


countermand her decision, but he let it stand. Red 
rays burst from Mechagodzilla’s eyes, striking 


Batagon on its bony armored shell. Smoke and 
sparks flew from the creature’s back. a 
Baragon leaped again. This time Michael shot out 
the robot’s arms, blocking the monster. Baragon 
dropped to Earth with a thump that shook the 
fobot. Michael kicked out. Mechagodzilla’s right 
foot connected with Baragon’s head. The creature 
rolled over helplessly. ee 
‘Don’t Play with it!” Tori cried. “Finish it off? 
Roger that,” Michael} replied. | 
hae eae writhed on the ground, belly ® 
i. 8 a deployed the shock anchors. Lbs 
a. a ited from Mechagodzilla’s wrists. 1S 
tal ote long cables behind them, st | 
eilonto in i and chest before the creature &% 
Steel os Ppen. | 
: “Power ‘s Pes into the monster’s hide. 
nura 4 Sal Michael cried. Inside the 


hat same moment, all but vital sys- 
down, so that all available electrical] 


p 
llowed and howled in baffled agony. 
se the power!” Michael demanded. 
‘at full power now,” Tia warned him. “Any 
might fry the system.” 
Michael knew that even the millions of volts 
ctricity pumping into the monster were not 
igh. As he watched, Baragon fought against the 
“aichors in its flesh. When it failed to dislodge 
) them, the monster struggled to its feet and turned 
its back on the machine causing it so much agony. 
| What's happening?” Tori cried. 
"its burrowing into the ground itself? Tia 
| answered, Michael knew that she was right. As he 
“Pulled on the anchors, trying to restrain the mon- 
ie : Baragon pushed aside tons of earth and 
Nged into the ground. 
ne long cables in the robot’s wrists continued 
#POOl as the creature dug deeper and deeper 
‘found. Minutes passed, and still the robot 
“ticity through the cables, which began to 
the powerful wattage. 
'Y, Mechagodzilla was dragged forward, 
Pit the creature left in its wake. 
It of cable!” Michael cried. 
ble, Tori replied, “Each one is almost a 


tru . As the creature dragged at the 


Jater, he felt the pull on 
he cables shot free and vanishec 
ck pit. Michael watched them go, then h 
ated the rocket launchers inside Mechagod; 
shoulders. — | | a 
‘Ten missiles leaped out of their sheaths 
_ plunged down into the pit. They detonated deep 
underground, sealing the hole with millions of tor 
of rock and dirt—entombing the creature called — 
Baragon under Montana's green earth forever..-. a 


SRI ee 


ms 


saturday, May 1, 2004, 3:00 pm. 
“Aboard the supertanker Petramco Star 
Pacific Ocean 


ff anyone on Mechagodzilla’s crew expected a 
hero's welcome upon returning to base, they were 
disappointed. Within hours of their victory against 
Baragon, the entire world was plunged into a state 
of crisis by the actions of the self-styled Great Khan. 
Upon its return to the Nevada assembly plant, 
Mechagodzilla was sent immediately to mainte- 
Nance, where dozens of systems weré examined, 
fepaired, retooled, and replenished. Even as the 
first live images from China appeared on the news 
hetworks, Mechagodzilla was ordered to San 
francisco, where it was secretly loaded onto a 
‘ipertanker for the trip to Japan—not to face 
Godzilla, but to do battle against the cyborg called 
Mecha-King Ghidorah. 
th ithin days, the crew of Mechagodzilla found 
, Selves in the middle of the Pacific Ocean. Now, 
iiag ao’ established mobile command center 
With ts cavernous hull, Michael—along 
bo,” Ori, Dr. Max Birchwood, and General 
. ‘Watched as more images of death and 
ON were broadcast from mainland China. 
New footage showed Beijing in flames. 


“i : : 000 square m 
Goes __ anich covered 17,6 
The vast city, eee eleven million people, had 
and teemed will © ved by Mecha-King Ghidorah, 


peen all but sag “Able. Nightmarish. 


‘The images were ster’s attack began, live footage 


he mon | 
sae a world news networks. But SOON, 4s Sia 
appe 


lists i field began to 
‘ournalists 10 the a 
reporters and as Oe news became Sem 
fall victim to the onsiatie””- 
: d by hysterical rumor. 
Hard facts were replaced DY 

y davs had passed—and the 

It was only after cay fi d 
three-headed cyborg ceased its destruction an 
returned to its mysterious hidden base in 
Mongolia—that more news teams were sent into 
China. Only then were new images of destruction 
broadcast to an appalled and frightened world. : 

The only other news to approach such intensity 
was the continuing saga of Fire Rodan’s return to 
the United States. After the destruction of the base- 
ball stadium in Pittsburgh, Rodan retreated to 4 
remote area of West Virginia and built a nest on top 
of an Appalachian peak. 

There the creature remained, surrounded by 
tanks and artillery. As it had on Mount Rushmoge 
years before, Fire Rodan had soon laid an egg. Now 
fo one was quite sure what to do. Mechagodzilla 
— useless against a creature that flew at Mach 

2. Conventional weapons had failed as well. The 


ad insisted on a wait-and-see stance—hopis 

> the creature would simply return to the No 

Be after its egg hatched 

rift Nia qeenias 8overnor was demand 
On April 39 Sht yet come down t 


» the United Nations met in special 


| Ee onld arrive in front of tbe mas- 
all complex in Tokyo at noon on May 8, 
would accept the capitulation of the 
eople. 

that proud nation refused to surrendae And 
the failure of conventional forces, two U.S. 
‘fleets were steaming toward Japanese 
ts to help in the crisis. Mechagodzilla was on 
vay as well, and would arrive tomorrow. 

ith Anguirus safely penned in its containment 
the Russians agreed to send MOGUERA to 
an. It was hoped that together the two robots 
ild prevail against the mighty cyborg. 

) But just when it looked like a candle of hope 
aad been lit, the flame was extinguished again 
W ren Godzilla was sighted in Japanese waters—olf 
me Coast of Tokyo itself. 


a F Za i tie i lt lt ie ei at: ita i et 
sh 


: Harbor 


S€ the Russians did not have so far to travel, 

WERA had already arrived in Japan. Hidden 
the deck of the decommissioned ' ‘Kiev”-class 
| Carrier Baku, MOGUERA was even now 
8 Prepared for combat. The robots crew 
8 the unwilling pilot, Nadia Nimova——was 
M the ship’s flight simulator. Only a few 
: Maintenance crew were se ire 


hipaa > the man said simply. Be 
€, C0 dded then he rose and went out 
edechenko n° He sazed up at the robot, which 
the 0 ee She fe drame launching gantry 
Lee Ze aircraft carrier. Pedechenko 
ae ected 208 ae technicians above deck, save the 

: pidered oe arrived at his office a moment before 

: ners When the area was Clear, only six 

remained. All were agents of the Federainaya 
Sluzbba Bezopastnosti, the Federal security 
Service—formerly the dreaded KGB. As per their 
secret instructions, the men went to work immedi 
ately. ; 

A hidden compartment inside the carrier was 
opened, and two giant tanks of fluid, each the size 
of a large van, were wheeled out on a special vehi- 
cle. An overhead crane was lowered. The tanks 

_ were attached to the crane and raised high above 
the floor of the hangar. From there, the two tanks 
wete loaded into the bio-injection system—one if 
the right arm, the other in the left. 

___ The tanks contained a secret weapon developed 
a y ES iotists called the Ordog Toxin. a 
x id Seal a Russian word for “devil,” and t : 

devil's aaa Metal containers was indeed 
blood ne eel poison developed me 

aos. zilla himself. Men had died © 
1d bee Lom Godzilla, and millions 


ais ee Spent developing the deadly 
~ “Y designed to be effec 


i arose, the Colones: was to. inject Beals 
the ea no matter the situation, Aas 


Goc fic was Pedechenko’s first ptiogiey 

snd, even MOGUERA and her crew were 

ice 

primary mission was a secret shared only 
FSV agents, Pedechenko, and President 
ov himself. No one else aboard MOGUERA 
n knew that the poison existed, or that the 
n was aboard. And none of them suspected that 
odzilla—not ens Ghidorah—was Moscow’s 


prime target. 


| Ee riay, May 8, 2004, 11:35 AM. 
City hall complex 
Shinjuku district 

Tokyo, Japan 


At Promptly 11:30 a.m., thirty minutes before 
Mecha-King Ghidorah was to arrive in the sky over 
= the Japanese prime minister appeared on 
television. 

8 Speech was short and to the point. The 
‘Minister informed the Japanese people that 
Was all but deserted—evacuated in seven 
€ informed his nation that the government — 
are to resist the warlike schemes of 
n. Finally, he announced that both 
vand MOGUERA were in the coun = 


nate enti ar . 
rinse ca 


a nr jis OYA meen 


7 


ga nKhan. | 
om our shores,” the Japanes 
=r warned the warlord. “The Japanese f 
‘will never surrender. If you come, Kulgan Khap 
ay find only death here, not the conquest ‘ 
he ou crave. is 
< Sa BP eisioit stations switched over to : 
- Japan’s version of the Emergency Broadcast 
-Network.There was no response to the prime min- 
_ jster’s statement from Kulgan Khan. 


On the roof of Tokyo’s Century Hyatt Hotel, over 
looking the Metropolitan Government Complex, 
the twin towers of the vast city hall complex, and 
Shinjuku Central Park, a group of men waited 
expectantly. One of them was Brian Shimura— 
famed INN broadcast journalist, veteran of 
Godzilla’s last visit to Tokyo in 1 998, and uncle of 
Mechagodzilla copilot Tia Shimura. With a small 
camera crew, which included his old friend Yoshi 
oa Brian had been granted permission to 
vents that were about to unfold. 


apes : = Fest of the world, Brian waited te 
Madman 
800d on his th from Mongolia would make 


time, Bri Feat. At Precisely twelve noon, Toky® 
eart of “s oo. begin broadcasting from the 
At 11:50 panese Capital, whatever happened: 
the sky, flying right, silver object was spotted 
0 Tace baie Tokyo Bay. Brian's heart bega” 
s Mecha Peeted through binoculars. 
$ Visibh tae Brian announced. 
ay eu “xCept for Yoshi, who 4 


Fede 
lan 


jayed emotion. | 
ment later, the gigantic robot detached 
. Garuda lifting aircraft and descended on 
yellow landing jets. With a thump, the robot 
down in the middle of Shinjuku Park, among 
"the beautiful cherry trees growing there. 

| "Two minutes later, a second bright object 
| 


appeared above Tokyo. This machine flew under its 
own power and quickly landed on the opposite 
| side of the park. MOGUERA had arrived. 

' Brian admired the clean lines of both magnifi- 
cent robots, which dwarfed any war machine ever 
before constructed by man. The day was bright and 
cloudless, and the sun glinted off the artificial dia- 
mond skin of Mechagodzilla. MOGUERA shim- 
mered dully, its blue highlights more apparent in 
ihe brilliant late-morning sunlight. 

‘Two minutes,” the director announced. Brian 
look position on the edge of the roof, with both 
bots clearly visible behind him. He clutched a 
Plepared statement, in the unlikely event that noth: 
— 8 at all occurred. 
| Just as the final minute ticked away, another 
_ Sbject appeared in the blue sky. it was coming from 
HOrthwest, from the Sea of Japan. Gold glinted 
Outstretched wings. Three heads waved angrily. 
ay Watched the thing approach, sirens began 
| o throughout the all but empty city. 

i HON!” the director cried. 

is Brian Shimura reporting live from 
the young reporter said into the on 
€,two mighty behemoths of metal an 
it the coming of Kulgan Khan's mighty | 


eovering over the city evi 
: ee ns (Ghidorah has iy , 
_ speak, ees of which we've never sees 
battle the ght here—and what happens 5 Tomy “ 
ay i iseeice the fate of the entire worid.... 5 
oda C 


On the bridge of the Great Khan's flagship 
Sea of Japan 


“There has been no response from the Japanese, 
save for that brazen statement by their prime 
minister, Master Scientist Lo Wei Chun told Kulgan 
Khan. The Mongol leader sat on a raised ‘throne 
hastily constructed inside the warship—which had 
once been part of the Communist Chinese Navy's 
vast fleet. : : 

Kulgan Khan dashed the goblet in his hand to 
the steel deck. It was made from the skull of the 
defeated General Zhu, and shattered instantly. — 
‘Chiang Xhu sco 


Wled as some of the khan’s conctt 
bines rushed to clean up the mess. 


tiece, pulgan Khan cried. “If it’s war they 

want, it is war they shall have” 

Oia ana8 Tose, his ‘silk robes rasta 

Scientist. hand, Signaling to his m 
“Launch the attack” ee ti | 

his catlike Ae Ck,” he said with a cruel glin | 


Tokyo 
| Or is landing now!” Brian Shimu 
§ micro PORE: “And the coeatnes is 


id not PSinish His {House Mecha-King ; 


anded between the two gigantic robin 
ah’s two living heads stared in opposite 
ms—peering at the two robots that flanked 


ow the three machines are in a face-of > Brian 

continued. a waiting to see who will make the 
‘first move.. 

" Mecha-King Ghidorah, head swaying, opened its 
EB uths and squawked a challenge. Sunlight glinted 
Off its titanium-steel chest plate, its golden-scaled 
hide, and the wide solar panel wings. The crea- 
fure’s central head and neck were all machine, and 
When the mechanical mouth opened, an eerie elec- 
tonic howl emerged. 

With an electronic hum, Mechagodzilla’s mas- 
o head turned and faced the cyborg. Then the 

 TMbot raised its arms and launched into an attack. 

© ‘Mechagodzilla has made the first move,” Brian 

—© €xcitedly. “It’s opening its mouth and.:.well, 

ihear that roar yourselves... 

Mechagodzilla bellowed in defiance, the 
shed forward, slamming against the 
he clang of metal against metal echoed 

concre te and steel canyons of Tokyo. — 

3 in the gle trees burst 


slammed to the ground so hard that the | : 


, all around Mecha-King ¢ : 


oe ff balance by the tremendous for 
fe edzilla’s blow, the cyborg swayed but ¢ 


oS Dkie Ghidorah’s jaws. The rays struck 
ea godzilla’s armor in a brilliant shower of 
Spatks. = as 
Inside the secondary bridge, Tori Angelo and Tia 
_ Shimura activated fire-control systems as a precav- 
tionary measure. 
_ “That ray is even more powerful than 
Godzilla’s!”Tori cried as another bolt slammed into 
the robot, shaking them in their seats. 
stung by the counterattack, Mechagodzilla 
stepped away from the cyborg. But Mecha-King 
Ghidorah pressed on with its attack, slamming 
against the robot with such force that Michael's 


mental control was broken for a second, and the 
"a nearly crashed to the ground. 

“ uddenly, blue laser blasts exploded against 
fecha-King Ghid 


attacked with 8S Spine. MOGUERA had 
fs conti “ye beams firing. As the burning 
MOGU a fO slam into the cyborg; 
ae Shinjuky bee the ground and hovered 
Chow fj 

: ~ Mecha-Kin ies the Cherry trees to cinders: 
2 Ted gray; oth turned its left head and 


i. age. Inside MOGU 
ves fought her cor 


NE NS aor ree 


& ery bolts of raw power ef upted from 


noe “aM at the Russian machine: 
a °n MOGUERA’s armor but 


I 
t 
' 
i 


used by Mecha-King G 1 ve 


- weapons console. The woman did as she 
mmanded. MOGUERA slammed to Earth © 
y in front of the deadly cyborg. 

Fire chest maser!” Pedechenko cried. Pietr 
vatov flicked a switch, and the maser projector 
aitay emerged from the center of MOGUERA’s 

1est. , 

_ “Firing now, Pietr announced calmly. 
_ The powerful blast hit Mecha-King Ghidorah’s 
fight head. The creature howled in pain and rage. 
‘Then its six eyes fixed on its enemy, and the cyborg 
fired back... : 


Tokyo Bay 


| 

| 

The Russian carrier Baku was anchored in the mid- 
dle of the bay. All eyes aboard the ship were on the 
| Pattle at city hall, being broadcast throughout the 
| Vessel from the command centef fee 
| _ Because of the tense battle being wage nate 
| ag City, no one was manning the sonar. SO ars fe 
’ the huge object that entered the harbor 


—not until it rose out of the bay on the stat 


sid we aircraft carrier, 
de of the massive aif or ae 


: Godzilla!” sailors fst on the 

ared throughout the ship. aist-deep 

Ne King o nsters stood. Wal 
of the Mo i ship and t 


is wake buffeting the 


ly trained crew 

watched the men nt 

he guns © = 

deck. oo Onis ic Monster roared angrily. 
epee f 


| ‘no. Antiaircraft and anti- 
es am aie a ath a deafening clamor. 
08 Se all, Godzilla’s mighty roar CchOSe aCTOss 
the bay. The bony plates on Godzilla’s back rippled 
with every move, clattering together with a bell. 
like gong. Godzilla expelled vast amounts of air 
with each roar, and hot winds swept sailors off the 
_ decks and into the bay. | 
Angrily, Godzilla raised his huge, clawed fore- 
arms and brought them down again on the Baku’s | 
tossing deck. The ship swung around like atoyas | 
Godzilla tore away whole chunks of the steel bulk- | 
head. As the carrier listed, Godzilla slammed it with | 
| 


ying about on the ship’s flat - 


his long tail. The ship shuddered. 


Below deck, many compartments began to 
flood. | 


_ With another bellow, Godzilla opened his tooth- 


lined jaws and rained radioactive fire down on the 
helpless vessel. Withi 


tion N seconds, a brilliant detona 
e ee Tokyo Bay. The Baku exploded with s0 


force that the sou 
mi nd could be heard many 
‘ as away, in the heart of the City. 


at Was that?” Re: his 
v ee Brian Shimura interrupted - 


ANY) 


| n oh mushroom cloud of brilliant fire 
10ke rose from the bay and overshad- 


ed the camera again. 

m told that Godzilla has just risen out of 
"Tokyo Bay, he informed his vast worldwide audi- 

| ‘ence. “The monster has destroyed the Russian air- 

craft carrier Baku and is now heading for the heart 

| of the city. 

| “Will Godzilla himself join this epic struggle?” 

| Brian asked rhetorically. “And if he does, which side 

_ will the King of the Monsters take?” 


At the base of Tokyo’s city hall complex, 
| Mechagodzilla closed its metal jaws on one of 
| Mecha-King Ghidorah’s thick, serpentine necks. 
Michael could almost feel the teeth sink into the 
cyborg’s flesh, and he felt a sudden rush of animal 
| Satisfaction as the bloodlust rose within him. 

: He teached out Mechagodzilla’s hands and 
hed at the cyborg’s wing, trying with all the 

* prodigious strength to tear the solar panel 


Dur Mecha-King Ghidorah retaliated. It swung its 
|. forked, metal-tipped tails, slamming them 
Ist Mechagodzilla’s neck. Inside the secondary 
Ori Angelo screamed, A computer Compo- 
° loose from the control panel above her 
ned down on her head. Though Tori was 


ie the drill began to rotate, go 
ned blood gushed out of the deep punet 
‘wound in the creature’s neck. The cyborg whirl 
around quickly, shaking the clumsy robot loose. — = 
From the direction of Tokyo Bay, smoke and fire — 
| began to rise over the city. A black silhouette tow- 
ered over the buildings in the distance. Colonel] 
_ Pedechenko saw the creature first. He frantically 
tried to contact the Baku, but he could not raise 
them. 


“It’s Godzilla!” Pietr cried in alarm. 


_ Yisui, in her cramped cockpit below Mecha-King 
Ghidorah’s robot head, screamed out in rage. Foam 

| flecked her lips. Her wide eyes stared at her adver 
sanies with murderous intent. The battle was not 
ag as ae had planned, but the pent-up fury of 
hidorah’s own black soul Possessed her now. The 


Spirit of the monster 
made Yi : sO 
Save her a stre Sui reckless. But it al 


On Victory at all cost. | 


AS 

“oa sugeled against the two robots, thé 

nd that passed 'Y Smothered her own. Each sec 
of h, = tobbed the young girl of more and | 

Yisui! ti pouous humanity. a 

oo. . the Khan’s voice cried over 

oun your enemies! Smash 


d the madness in her own. 


hind the khan, Yisui saw Chiang Xhu standing — 
e bridge of the flagship. His face was a mask 

prehension, and she knew he was worried 

it her. For a moment, Yisui felt a rush of simple 

uman tenderness for the old man, but the emo- 

“tion was immediately drowned by the evil rage 

) boiling in King Ghidorah’s black heart. 

' As Brian described the battle to his viewers, 

“MOGUERA popped open its arm cones. A moment 
Tater, two spiral grenade missiles burst from their 
“launchers and streaked toward the cyborg. One 
Missile detonated against a solar panel, blowing : 

~ huge chunk of metal away. The second missile was 

» deflected by Mecha-King Ghidorah’s chest plate. It 

twisted and turned until it slammed Mee : ree 
Sctaper many blocks away. The exP pares i: 

the building. 

__. Suddenly, the arenes 

4 to quake, anda dark s 

"The journalist turned and looked te Century Hyatt 
zilla was towering over the Brian could 

Rhe creature was so close. that DF 


Hiate-eMe ed 
illa’s eyes seem 
ees! Seawate® one mutant monster 


€et Brian’s own. Then ¢ cael ae 
st the hotel and toward the ! pe i 


| leg brushes SS 
u Park. As he went, his penn 


. 
: 


beneath | Brian’s feet 
hadow fell over him. 


.4 dramatically with the 
“the goldenscaled cyborg. ‘With e 
Op of tis four-toed feet, the pavem ent 
ied beneath Godzilla’s weight. Subway tun: s : 
Js under the streets collapsed. a 
bs when the tableau froze for a second. The world 
“held its breath. The two robots made no move. 
 Mecha-King Ghidorah focused on Godzilla, as if it 
dimly recognized the creature from their previous 
| struggle. On the hotel roof, Brian fell silent, won- 
dering what would happen next. 

Then Mecha-King Ghidorah’s three heads 
turned toward Godzilla and spat ragged gravity 
bolts at the King of the Monsters. The attack 

broke the tension, and Godzilla, his lips curled back _ 
in a snarl, slammed into the cyborg with a mighty 
roar. 
, “Godzilla’s On our side!” Tia cried out in relief. 
eo shook her head and wiped blood 

: cf eyes. “Godzilla is not on anyone's 


side,” she insj i 
- € insisted. iat stupid cyborg just attacked 


2 


But it see : | 
med as if Tor’ 

i’s , 

tion was wrong, assessment of the situa 


Ward by the ¢ . Odzilla was knocked back 
_ OVer, slamming. at S counterattack, he toppled 
DOt |i 


t 
As it di © 8tound and slid away from 


‘Silve of t ed 
€ silver and py & of the Monsters gaz 


a Reel os. yi oime 
1 k re . et 
™ a > A ie é ~ : beatae 
WS THE ROB | 7 ee 
= we! ati} ’ ne 
wit 


. cried. “I told you” Se ke 
a rolled, crushing low-rise stricr, 
m, until he cinnice against hee 
Ase ° af ern- 
dings on the opposite side of the square 
twin towers. The glass and stee| edifice 
apsed under his weight. His massive taj] flashed 
ye the smoke and dust that rose from the 
ction. Mecha-King Ghidorah closed in on the 
utant reptile. 

ut before Mecha-King Ghidorah could reach 
Godzilla, Michael lashed out, kicking the cyborg 
with Mechagodzilla’s right foot. To his surprise, the 
leg jets on the cyborg’s left leg exploded, and 
Mecha-King Ghidorah toppled, too. 
' Move in! Move in and get Ghidorah while he’s 
down, Michael cried over the command net, hop- 
| ig that Nadia would obey. But his hopes were 
" Gshed. Instead of moving against the fallen cyborg, 

the Russian robot was rushing toward Godzilla, 

who was stumbling to his feet in the rubble. 


Something’s wrong!” Nadia Nimova cried, twisting 
the jOystick. She’d heard Michael Sullivan's com: 
mand, and wanted to press the attack. But for some 
~ 9A, her controls were frozen. , 

Fietr!” she cried. “What’s wrong with 


my stick? 


k his head in bat 
canning his 


g board. 
uddenly, the truth dawne 
ind and stared accusingly 


d on Nadia. She 


at Colonel 


ne eS 


Eo 


ne chied. “You've used the o 


t Fst not reply. eS he shut — 
AG e of Piett’s and Nadia s control sys- 
ms—he even locked them in —— crash chairs. | 
3 ~ a hat are you doing, Colonel?” Pietr demanded | 
He struggled with his harness, but the automatic 
selease would not function. He and Nadia were 
effecti d in their seats. | 
ae E aewing my orders, Pedechenko | 
announced. “My prime directive is to destroy | 


Godzilla....” 


Tia watched in confused horror as MOGUERA | 
ignored Mecha-King Ghidorah and slammed into | 
Godzilla, even as the creature rose from the ruins. 
Godzilla roared as the robot hovered toward 
him. His eyes blinked in confusion, and his tail 
flailed wildly, scattering debris over a wide area. 
The gigantic plates on his back rippled with blue 

acy and his jaws Opened wide 
ut MOGUERA was faster. The twin cones at the 


tip of each robot; 
fazor-sharp, hol] one arm Opened again, and two 


“You're ee anes POpped forward. 
Cried. His Cool injection system!” Piet! 
oo treache “IVE was shattered by his cor 
“ngineer te mpd the youth. As the pilot and 
| 6 si ERA watched helplessly 
: aS full “a ammed into Godzilla with 


pe ma enter eretger— 


+ <°5 Penetrat 
embed... © 


—™~AMDE : 
smb es themselves deep into 


Odzilla’s thick, ridged 


‘Toxin into the creature. 3 
King of the Monsters roared in pain. 
faised his paws and pushed at MOGUERA. 


e twin needles were buried too deep, and 


| ‘into the sky on bright yellow plumes of exhaust 
| | and slammed all of its weight against his robot. 

| Collision alarms blared loudly as Mechagodzilla 
| wppled down onto the streets of Tokyo. 

| _ Mechagodzilla is down!” Brian Shimura report- 
| €d, his voice tight. with emotion. “The attack by 
_ MOGUERA on Godzilla has taken everyone by sur- 
_ pfise. Even now, Godzilla is grappling with the 
Russian-built robot as the cyborg is hammering 
Mechagodzilla...” 


“Good!” Kulgan Khan cried over the command net. 
~ ‘The Russians have shown themselves to be trai- 

__‘(Ots. Now is your chance, Yisui. Destroy Mecha- 
: | now! ” : 

_ _ Yisui gritted her teeth and shifted into phe 

de. Her eyes rolled madly as she crashed her 
® against the damaged robot. 


UERA, Colonel Pedechenko watched his 


Until all of the Ordog Toxin was ie ae 
la’s system. The monster twist 


nMOGLEKA' rip, showing 90 appar 


but Godzilla shattered the projector as soon 


a im scorching the crew. 
 “She’s falling apart!” Pietr cried. 
: _ Nadia peered out of the observation window, 
zs directly into the feral eyes of Godzilla. The beast 
_ Slayered and opened his toothy jaws. Blue fire 
burst _ over MOGUERA, melting sections of the 
i robot’s armor. In front of her face, the observation 
es window shattered, raining tiny shards all over the 
hs alt crew. 
_ The hull has been breached,” Pietr announced 
‘ as smoke filled the contro] center. 
‘pag that, Colonel Pedechenko smiled. “Time t0 
Y steel aga to the crew. An instant later, 4 
“cockpit, all descended in the middle of the 
Wada 12S Off the colonel from Pietr and 


?’ Pietr asked. At that moment, 
hit the ejection button, 4? 

: , Containing Nadia Nimova and Piet 
“sted free from MOGUERA. 
=! ae nets th Colonel Pedecheaii 


fs : oe Ee apted to activate the ches | 


Bee, ews deployed. Collision alarms blared through- 
ave “Gut MOGUERA, and sparks burst out of the control 


struggied to get Mechagodzilla to its feet. 
fecha-King Ghidorah had pinned the robot 
it. He felt the crushing weight of the cyborg 
tood on top of them. It was as if a huge ser- 
thad wound itself around his chest. _ 

_ breathing came in gasps. Desperately, 
el tried every maneuver he knew to get the 
‘to its feet. But nothing he tried could dis- 
Mecha-King Ghidorah. 

OGUERA is down,” he heard Tia announce 
‘the command net. Michael’s heart fell. 

W can we hope to win now? he wondered. 


escape pod containing Nadia and Pietr 
> Ployed successfully, just seconds before 
| : UGUERA was crushed. But it was so close to the 
hall’s toppling towers that the armored pod 
~med off the side of the skyscraper. 3 
© of the parachutes deployed from the - 
Pod, but two others failed. The pod plung 
treet fifty stories below, hardly slowed by 
ted chutes. ) 
| Ovatoy as stunned as the si struck the 
He blacked out for a m 
Wakened by the fire alarm blaring 
od. Quickly, Pietr released his 
ain under his cont 


nute, but was a 


oa 
walled. “We have to get out. 


ee itl Bpen her eyes and look 
ood flecked her lips. She tried to rise | | 
-ould not move. 


‘pinned—and I can’t... can’t feel my arms and 


i ieas.. ..”- 


Mecha-King Ghidorah jumped up and down on 
“Mechagodzilla. With each landing, more damage 
_ was inflicted on the robot. Inside the VR control 
room, the pressure on Michael’s chest became 
unbearable. Even though he knew that it was the 
sensors feeding him that stimulus, and that he was 
not really being crushed, the effect was the same 
for the youth. 
Se eds back was turned away from the 
Okyo’s city hall. So Mecha-King 


a oe caught by surprise when Godzilla 
inst it, ripping at it with fang and claw. 
: Mecha-King Ghidora S 


: h toppled. Mechagodzilla 
Was free W; . ppled. Mechag 
ee te hey amazing dexterity, Michael got the 
eee hae HS feet. But the robot’s right atm 
meanwhile “sen It wavered on its feet. Godzilla, 
Bae ‘{pping at the cyborg, howling wh 


re hu e 
body, Be chunks of the creature 


ieee 
hat wabaha 
ie eee ; 
<ueinete eleie e ie T — 
OS a 


unk his teeth into one of Ghid ie 
n blood spurted. He reached up aay 
head in his Powerful claws and bees 
free from the serpentlik 
tive fire danced across God 


€ neck. Bursts of 
pee zilla’s spines and 
of his gaping jaws, burning the cyborg’s 


tide of battle had suddenly turned. 


le bridge of the khan’s- warship, Chiang Xhu 
shed in horror as Mecha-King Ghidorah. was 
ed. 

€ must retreat,” Master Scientist Lo Wei Chun 

I. “Mecha-King Ghidorah will be destroyed.” 

But Kulgan Khan turned toward the scarred 

man. “No!” he cried. “My cyborg will prevail!” The 

Madman faced the visi-screen and spoke to Yisui. 

: Kill, Yisui, kill!” he cried insanely. 

No!” a voice cried out angrily. ; 

72 the bridge fell silent as Chiang sai jUnpee 
*WWeen Kulgan Khan and the screen. “Can. yoy 

+ you've lost!” the old man cried. “Call Yisui back 

Ofe she is killed!” 

MOU dare to defy me?” Kulgan Khan shrieked. 

es!” the old man said. He ee defiantly erect, 

Oe with the Mongol warlord. : 

am through serving your madness, ms pe 
Said. “And Yisui is finished, too....Can a 3 ! 

You snatched defeat from the jaws of po 

evailed against China when you nis Bea 

the old man continued. ae have 

© into submission. You CQWN 7” 


: ; yed your mad, ecaaere wh 
Pe ie are all defeated. a 
yvrong, old man,” Kulgan Khan spat 7 


Chiang said evenly. “You are insane. You've 
d to accomplish in a single lifetime what 
k centuries to do, he 


eS = a “No, 
manage 
your Mongol ancestors too 


deciared. : 
“Youve gone from being a mighty leader to a 


depraved despot.’ 

With that, Kulgan Khan ripped a ceremonial dag- 
ger from its sheath on his belt and plunged it into 
Chiang Xhu’s heart. The old man dropped to the 
deck with a gasp. As he died, Chiang Xhu looked 
into Yisui’s horrified eyes. | 


“Don't forget what you are, little Yisui...” 


As Brian watched the battle, Mecha-King Ghidorah 
vetegt broke free from Godzilla’s grip. But 
- ae ‘a launching a counterattack, the cyborg 

ts solar panel wings and leaped into the 


sky. The 
Japan. cyborg quickly flew toward the Sea of 


‘I thin . 
Brian pe ficcha King Ghidorah is retreating 
ee, to the world. “I think...yes | 
the day” » with the help of Godzilla, has won 
—— «Burj 
Oe Tn the watt costly victory, 

‘Puildings, ie. he wreckage of the municip# 
> OF its “8B oi swayed drunkenly. i 
Mla Kk hydrayl) ad been crushed. The robo! - 

‘igh arm : fluid from a dozen shattere? | 
Bo mong Uselessly, Fires erupt 


‘s inside its hull, | 

ty robot would never walk 
e VR control comp 
his screens as Godzil] 


a stumbled 
battle. It was obvious that the being was 


and in pain. Blood streamed from the 
acture wounds. Chunks of his black hide 
ripped away. 
illa bas been poisoned, Michael decided. 
etically, the great lumbering creature moved 
fd Tokyo Bay. Despite his horrible wounds, 
a appeared almost noble in his retreat. His 
eyes were glazed with pain, but there was tri- 
i there, as well as a great nobility. 
» Go in peace, Godzilla,” Michael whispered. “Go 
‘in peace...” 


Otek epi oi 
FF . 


In the skies over the Sea of Japan, Yisui fought to 
keep Mecha-King Ghidorah aloft. , 
> Just a little longer” she whispered, tears staining, 
“let cheeks. Inside her, a battle raged. The black 
Sul of King Ghidorah was weak, but it still called 
{0 her, 

u’s last 


oe. 
eral, 


tn desperation, Yisui clung to Chiang - 
Words 


e said. He wanted 


:. x 
_ Remember what you are, not this 


lind me that Iam a buman being, 

ter I ride... 

€ cyborg twisted in the sky, more sree o 
le solar panel no longer functioned 

hg jets were keeping the cyborg alo Pest 

low, Yisui saw the warships of the 

y, hunting down Kulgan Khan's 


: be ce 


vecha-King Ghidorah lurched 
1 eats ad as golden ble 
ed from the neck. That brain ne 
“Tust when Yisui thought the cyborg “ d fail 
she felt Ghidorah’s powerful spirit try tO posse 
he re. e 
: Be cre promised the monster in a bid to pla — 
cate it. You will bave more blood, more 
death....This I promise you... 
Then Yisui saw Kulgan Khan’s flagship. The 
Great Khan had turned the warship around and 
was rushing back to port—running from the 
Americans as fast as possible. : 
Too easy, Yisui thought. You bave spilled too 
much blood to escape so easily—and so have I... 
She centered the targeting system on the hull of 
the Khan’s warship. Then she locked the cyborg 
into a final, fatal dive. 


So it ends, Yisui thought with little re 
ends, Y. gret as 
‘Mecha-King Ghidorah Slammed into the Great 
Khan’s vessel. 


The terrible explosion Ww ici 
; : as Vv 
miles. The Warship disinte Sle fa 


hands. In the middle of the b 


aie of a little gir] 
_, ‘Or Yisui, and 
- finally Over. be world, the nightmare was 


sun disappeared behind the hills. : 
low long have you been home?” she asked. 


I know but—” 

“No buts, woman!” Jack said sternly. “I had a hard 
ay at the mine.” | 

had a hard day at the office,” she shot back, 
hands on her hips. 

But I’m doing physical work,” Jack argued. 

t at the sweat lodge, you're not.’ : 

‘clammed up. She knows everything. 

Nyway.” Teresa continued. “I heard about that 
yOu gave Sammy Turtleback at the sweat lodge | 
Week. His mother said you really straightened | 


r have a talk with him,’ Jack replied. “T ~ 
n the story of the bear and the prairie : 


a 
, ‘a0 
= fiat: Sas et 
7 3 heh 
d 
> oe 


. F 
beat 
e dee 


ee wiiposed to mean?” 


Jack as silent. This was a battle he seldom w 
“You know, the KFC in New Denning ope 
today.”Teresa informed him. ae 
Jack Strongbow smiled. “Okay, he said. “But we] ~ 
have to take my Jeep; the other car's in the shop? — 

Teresa frowned. “That big, expensive SUV of 
yours is broken down again?” : 

“Yeah, but Annie Red Elk said it will be fixed by 
tomorrow” Jack looked at his wife. “My Jeep will 
make it to Denning: and back. It has before, you 
know.” | 

“I know,’ she said, laughing. “But we'll take my 
Car anyway.” 


Bethesda Naval Hospital, 9:15 em. 


Nadia guided her wheelchair out of the elevator 
4nd cruised down the hall. She was getting bettet 
# controlling the machine- Like any vehicle she'd 
ag Operate, it took some getting used tO: 
‘the she rounded the corner, Nadia § 
= Me On the door at the end of the halk 
oa ULLIVAN, ‘s 

‘knocked, then pushed the door opem — 
no th was lying in the middle of his! 
A the ceiling, A radio played in th 

, Sound broken by static, She guid 


. 
} 
| 
. 
| 
| 


Suide thi rn” 
_ his wheelchair. « his bed end spe 


NZ 


e 


__ She thought she saw a flicker in his eyes. 


“After the battle, I lay in my bed for six months, 
staring at nothing, just like you” Nadia continued. 
‘Before...before the accident, I was an Olympic 
athlete. How do you think the loss has affected me? 

“I was depressed. I thought about suicide....But 
that was impossible.” | 

When Michael finally spoke, his voice was bro- 
ken from disuse. 

“You had legs your whole life,” he muttered. “T 
had mine only for a few months.’ 

“And you can get them back,” Nadia announced. 

“How?” he asked. 

“Nanotube technology, she replied. “Even now 
Russian, American, Canadian, and Japanese scien 
lists are applying nanotube technology robot 
Ptosthetic devices.” » 

She backed her chair up. 

‘Look at me,’ Nadia said. “No 
lyzed from the neck down, Michae 


hands. I’m pata 
1. But I can s 


The young man sat up 0 iS 
at Uy 

legs over the edge. He looked me poe 

. The wheelchair looked not p ie 

hat there was a robotic arm 


ae ‘once, . “Nadia confessed. ‘Let me 


doy u want from me?” Michael demand, 


want a to be the first to try virtual reali | 
‘ Michael” ” she said.” ‘They're ready to be tested, 
i€ scientists are looking for a—how do you say 
it —an experimental pig?” 

“Guinea pig,’ Michael corrected her. 
“Yes!” Nadia nodded. “They can’t fit me with 

“egs..not yet. But they can help you—and mi- 
lions of others.” 
_ Michael nodded. 

“So where do we begin?” he asked, smiling at 


agpany turned off the television. The 
oy Channel special on Fire Rodan and its 
at the North Pole really cheered het UP. 
we ’ ough acy and Trudi needed a dose 


‘new book was on the bestseller list, an 
her agent and publisher were pressuring 
7 tO g0 On tour to promote it. But Trudi hated _ 


ne yawned and stretched. 5 
dime for bed, she decided. At her side, 
wacket meowed. eee 
“Good hight, kitty,” she whispered as she settled 
ito her satin sheets. 


‘A moment later, Trudi was sleeping. And though 
-wacket kept vigil by her side all night, his train- 


60 meters (197 feet) 
Length: 100 meters (328 feet) 
“Mass: 30,000 metric tons” 
(33,000 tons) 
Powers/weapons: Tusks and 
horns, spikes on carapace 


Anguirus has been identified as a revived prehis- 
toric beast, a cousin of the Ankylosaurus but, at a 
height of sixty meters, much larger than its long- 
extinct relative. 

A thorny carapace protects the monster’s back, 


and a spray of horns shields its neck. Anguirus lacks 
offensive weapons. 


BARAGON™ 
Sesame 
Height: 25 meters (82 feet) 
Mass: 250 Metric tons 
(275 tons) 
pe uers/ weapons: Nasal horn 
rowing ability. 109 
, = Meter jump 


a ha a ———————— eases . . “ 2 , 


saan ait 


apons: Atomic ray, 
nerative power 


5 lls heal very rapidly), | 
ar Re 2 


in the heart of a hydrogen bomb bier 


illa destroyed Tokyo in 1954. Thought to be 
Godzilla has returned to attack mankind 


3, gravity beams from 
5 hurricane winds from wings 


three-headed, bat-winged sy bene 
Orah is at once breathtakingly eaut 


n mn rsal midline of each neck i 
: of triangular spines, while the ventral si 


eA lapping plates. ee 
en bipedal posture, its 


- Ghidorah stands erect 10 4 : 
a oe a ee taken on the function. of flight. 
Fach of its twin tails ends in a spiky fringe. : 
ae King Ghidorah’s greatest weapon is the light- | 
ninglike gravity beams that spew from each of its 4 
mouths. These energy blasts alone can devastate a 


ae 


mine 
ene 
Mi! a Kt 
Py : 


city in a matter of minutes. 


MECHA-KING GHIDORAH”™ 


Height: 150 meters eee 
(492 feet) AP 
Wingspan: 175 meters 

(574 feet) 

Mass: 80,000 metric tons 
(88,000 tons) 
Powers/weapons: Laser triple 
beam, energy rays, anti-gravity 


flight at Mach 4, capture cables wi 
: hand” bo Be iis machine ~ | 


gh 


ill nose. Flight jets in its feet and tail. Can move 
| treads or with independent leg action. 
OGUERA stands for Mobile Operation Godzilla 
=Iniversal Expert Robot Aero-type. 


5: 16,000 metric tons 


600 tons) | 


3m: 
ae 
® 


€rs/weapons: Uranium heat beam 


ric beast, an enor 


, | i la ; Rodan is a prehisto fone hib ernation | ‘ tue 
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"Interrupting Godzilla’s hibernation under bi be 
- Pacific, a land mass the size of Texas rises om the 
as epths of the ocean, forming a new continent on : 
‘the Earth. As the world powers rush to claim this 
undiscovered country, they find vast ruins from a 
strange undersea civilization and eventually uncover 
a small group of survivors from this nearly extinct 
POY 
The nations of the world greedily fight over the 
new continent and its valuable resources. But as 
armies roll across the lost continent to wage a war | 
_ of ownership, they discover that deadly perils also 
live here. The monsters Manda, Varan, and Battra 
have made this continent their home. Finally, 4 
totally new monster emerges, defeating all of man’s 
weapons. Now only Godzilla can save humanity— 
and the mysterious inhabitants of this lost contt 
nent—from certain doom. 


wiv a 
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Wy, July 2, 2005, 8:11 a.m. 
ast Guard cutier Persistence 
Ulical miles from Los Angeles 


ng his sunglasses on top of his head, Captain 
Wdhauer scanned the horizon with powerful 
loculars. The morning was bright and sunny. The 
romised to be a hot one, and the waters of the 
¢ were calm. | 
Yamned funny thing, not finding either of 
Missing boats,” Ensign Rane announced as he 


nto the bridge. 
at are you doing here?” Captain Goodnauer 


tT thought I relieved you and sent you off to 


did, skipper” Rane replied. “But | heard 
is more trouble brewing of the high seas 


s and turned 
nd in command. “News travels fast,’ the 


10 the radioman in the galley, Rens co | 


hat’s the scoop?” 


Goodnauer stared at the sea ahead of them as 1 
i ape vile. ag0, the National Park Service go 
y a mayday call from the en 
rve on Anacapa ; — 
Bea iiopened to them? » Rane asked, blinking. 

“HQ didn’t get much more than the mayday 
before they Jost all contact with the island? 
Goodnauer continued. “sq nobody really knows.” | 

- The officers exchanged glances. 

“I guess theyre lucky we're SO close” Rane 
observed. 

“Better than that’ Captain Goodnauer 
announced, pointing to a barren collection of rocks 
less than a mile off their bow. 

“We've arrived...” 


Saturday, July 2, 2005, 9:55 A.M. 
Santa Monica Pier 


Gecko squinted into the sun, pulling his baseball 
hat down to shade his eyes. Shifting the pencil in 
his hand, the young artist stared at his sketch. Then 
. looked up at his subject—a pretty young 
exican-American girl with dark, expressive eyes 
and long raven-black hair. 
ee paced pencil to paper once again as he 
€ girl’s jawlin igh- 
Oa ties hea J e and added some hig 
| N 
ae eae Several of the regular sketch artists Wh 
ee By Santa Monica Pier shot Gecko envious 
ettnnn “ad them would have to wait until the 
afternoon, when crowds were thickest, before they 


rs guarding the sea — 


t 


+ 
L) 


at 


ba 


= mpleted the © 

When he handed the drawing oe ee 
1 other, the woman smiled with d elight. . 
is SO beautiful, sevior? the woman marveled. 

she fished in her purse for the money, Gecko 
90k his head. | 
the first sketch of the day is always free” he 
d with a smile. : 7 
Gracias; the woman said gratefully. “Her grand- 
ther, who is still in Mexico, will love this por- 
it. You made Rosita look so pretty” 
“Tjust drew what I saw,’ Gecko replied. 
ie girl named Rosita stole a glance at the hand- 
me young artist. Gecko smiled at her as she and 
ler mother departed. | 

Gecko stretched, raising his skinny, tattooed 
fms into the air over his head. The girl he had just 
rawn Was quite beautiful, and the sketch was one 
f his best, but he found little pleasure in pracuic 
his art these days. There was a time when ye 
ing a portrait meant something him, but 


Was long past. 


cko had been drawing fo 
smber. His earliest childhood memory includ 


cil and a sketchbook. His talent as yee 
en recognized from 4n early poe i 
2 career seemed to wait in his nee # . 
. tudy at a prestigious art sc | 


r as long as he could 


‘aning his studies, the youth 
st in aftistic pursuits. His work 
‘andane and uninspired. Against the | 
of his counselors and teachers, Gecko 
4 out of school after his first year. 

: nd why not? he thought, flipping his ponytail | Ss 
~ over his natrow shoulder. All that art school ~ 
taught me was the names of techniques Td | 


already mastered instinctively as a child. pet 
Gecko wanted to be inspired by art school | ! 
Instead he had been bored, then disillusioned. He 
felt trapped, and came to believe that the only way | I 
he could regain his love of art was to dropoutand | 
explore his talent on his own. : 
But that didn’t work, either. | 
Once Gecko had dreamed of becoming a great | i 
painter. Now he was just another burned-out it 
drifter hanging out on the pier. A bitter nineteem- r 


year-old art school dropout who was too jaded to 


Practice his ski 
<a S skills beyond sketching people for S 


“hal Gecko had come to the realization that | 
ui. aes as in this world to inspire him. He 7 
Bie thee create art, but he lacked the inspif* 4 


Rigg ae him to do the work. Drawin8 
; och had once given him so much 
B ‘OW simply a way to make a buck. 


yr [ | ay » he'd tried abstract art, but mind 


- apeless blobs didn’t move him. He | 


senses once again, h e oe ld stim 


i ould find a subject worthy enough - | : oe 


acapa Islands 

hing,” Captain Goodnauer said, slamming his 
s on the deck rail. “No park rangers, no camp, 
9 shelter, no sea lions—nothing at all” | 
‘The skipper shook his head. “What could hay 
jappened here?” he wondered aloud. | 

© At the captain’s side, Ensign Rane shook his 
lead, too. | 


“Put in a call to Santa Cruz,’ the captain com: 
anded. “Maybe our missing rangers headed one 
el resort after whatever happened to them hap 
d” 

Three minutes later, as Goodnauet and a 
d out at the mysteriously deserted island, 

; called to them from the bridge: J 
can’t raise Santa Cruz, Captain, he en me 
Wdnauer was suddenly very alarme “ te 
a, then,” he suggested. Rg 


st e there 
wn rep ed. “About 1 the missing boa 
‘know, nobody has talked to anyot at 
sort since—but they have to be okay. 

ae a why is that?” Captain Goodnauer aske 

“Well: » the radioman replied hesitantly. “M 
“Bill Stuart were on watch last night. We saw D: 
lights flickering in the sky from that ii 
around midnight.” 

_ The radioman paused. i 

“Yeah, that’s right” Ensign Rane added. “There 
were explosions, too—I figured the management ~ 
of the Ariel must have staged a fireworks ds or 
something.” 

Goodnauer’s eyes squinted. 

“Okay,” the skipper announced a moment later 
“Power up the engines. Let’s head over to Santa 
Cruz. : 

_ Im going to find out what the hell is going on 
around here, even if it kills me” 7 | 


Thirty Minutes ee the Persistence cautiously | 
approached the shores of the once-exclusive Santa 
Cruz Island. Even from half a mile away, it was 
apparent that something terrible had happ 


___The main resort complex had been leve vad 
ings Ses in ruins, and smoke rose lazi 
vada oe: -A brightly colored 


€. The lavish eigh 


‘e er peered throughs bing ula 
see the blackened forms of several pec 
awied around the resort compound and 
ound the smashed swimming pool. 

~- was NO movement. No sign of life. 


Di 1 d they have a fire here?” Ensign Rane won- | 
eC aloud. 


simple fire wouldn’t have done all this,” 
1 Goodnauer replied, his scalp prickling in- 


We have to report this to headquarters, Ensign 
- said, still staring at the wreckage. “We've got 
yget some help out here.” 

SE enty Captain Goodnauer lowered his binoc- 
. He turned to his ensign, a look of stark horror 
S ruddy face. 

What is it, skipper?” Rane asked, alarmed now. 
There. . .there’s a set of gigantic footprints run- 
§ through the middle of the golf course,’ the 
tain replied, his face pale. | 
that moment, a immense shadow fell over the 
ist Guard cutter, blotting out the late-morning 


the opposite side of the ship, 4 sailor 
med out in terror.. | 


looked up from his sketchboo 


noo 


he 


vas wild and uncombed. 
4 get some breakfast?” sh - 


oa jock of long red hair around her in 


, Oe Gecko nodded, rising. “Let's go” = 
ae ‘The artist tucked his sketchbook under his rm 
- and thrust his pencils in the pocket of his battered 
leather vest. Together, the pair walked along the 
crowded pier, heading for their favorite snack food 
stand. | 

It was bright and sunny, and the amusement 
park at the edge of the pier was already crowded. 
People milled all around them. Teri watched the 

Ferris wheel turn in lazy circles as they walked. 

“Make much money today?” she asked. 

“Pye been taking it easy, the artist replied with a 
shrug. “The rent’s not due for a couple more 
weeks.” 

“I don’t understand why you waste your talent 
on this stupid pier? Teri mused. “If | had as much 
musical ability as you have artistic talent, I would 
have been on MTV ages ago.” 

“Talent isn’t everything,” Gecko replied. “You 
need motivation and inspiration, too. And you hav 
to play the game to get ahead.” | 

Teri rolled her blue eyes. “Well, I think the threat 
of Starvation is motivation enough, and I’ve been 
playing the game for, like, forever. It hasn’t gotten 
me anywhere yet.” 

Maybe you should try getting up before noon, 


: Gecko quipped. Teri snorted and waved her hand 
in reply. 


“she hissed, pointing out to sea. 
-ko followed her gaze. The hairs on the back 
neck prickled when he saw the cause of the 
otion. 
s than a mile away, wading through the blue 
, was an unimaginably huge black silhouette. 
ack form was gigantic, like a mountain. But a 
in that moved. as 
e thing strode through the water, the oce 
ed around its belly. Suddenly, a bell-like roar 
d across the water. 
'S Godzilla!” someone cried. 
denly, the crowd surged forward, p ake. 
- Gecko. He heard Teri cry out in alarm 
she was swept away from him by the panic 
N mob. The artist struggled to stay on his 
he was carried along by the fearful human 


gripped his sketchbook in his hand as he 


ac ier, He heard 
1 and shoved along the p e-ovell | 


Out, and saw a teenager pee 
into the waves far below. ! 
pidly as the creature 


feet 


: vagely beautiful 


Be 1 of Godzilla’s movements seemed ‘i 
h an alien nobility and a grace that no hu 


and his flesh rippled with each step. Atop the. 
body and long neck, a catlike, feral head rested 
Godzilla’s eyes were alert, and Gecko could sense 
an intelligence there. a 
Suddenly, the artist realized he had to try to cap- 
ture the monster’s presence with paint on canvas. — 
As he neared the end of the pier, Gecko broke 
away from the main mass of people and ran down 
a flight of wooden steps onto the sandy beach 
below. As the mob poured through the entrance 
gate to Santa Monica Pier and surged up Colorado 
Avenue, Gecko squatted down in the sand and 
positioned the sketchbook on his lap. a 
Godzilla slammed his tremendous bulk agains 
the pier, shaking the entire structure. Gecko began 
to draw. . 
The now-empty carousel collapsed, and the 
Ferris wheel tumbled into the Pacific Ocean with 4 
huge Splash. The end of the pier soon followed it 
into the surf. Huge waves, pushed ahead by the 
Monster's passing, washed over the pier, sweeping 
debris into the ocean. 
ae Godzilla roared again. The tremendous noise — 
__ €choed off the mountains as the jagged, irregular 
spikes on his back clattered together. His 10 


used on the tiny flyin 


€ paper as if they had a life of their own. The 
ist continued to work until the creature was 
Ose enough to smell. Then the wake from 
Godzilla’s movement sent huge waves crashing 
to the shore, nearly drowning the young artist. 
Reluctantly, Gecko rose and brushed off sand. 
er taking one last look at the creature that 
loomed above him, Gecko ran toward a flight of 
eps that led to the promenade along Ocean 
Wvenue, high atop the cliff above the beach. 
Minutes later, Gecko collapsed, huffing and puff- 
g, at the top of the staifs. He turned and faced 
dzilla and began sketching once agam: 
While Gecko worked, the King of the Monsise 
spped onto the beach. The earth shook, and her 
concrete staircase under him vibrated with se pe 
creature’s mighty steps. Godzilla'’s we ie x 
> and his feral head tilted to one side 
ted his defiance to the world. an to move UP. | 
on the mighty monster Depa "ae city 
> Avenue, toward the heart eae 


‘only the sounds of sirens. and 
_ buildings marked the cre< 


$ Gee Beked on his pre lieninitey sketole he 
egan to visualize the painting he would create 
“just as soon as he got home—if he still bad a 
‘home. But it didn’t matter. All he knew was that he . 
had finally found a subject worthy. of painting—a 
subject that truly inspired him. 
But the young man could not possibly compre. 
hend how this transforming event would alter the 
rest of his life... 
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gore devastating than an atomic bomb. The 
ure is supposedly killed. But the few who sur- 
is attack are forever haunted by a paralyzing 


1a he will rise again.. 
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high-tech weapons are no match for the blistering 
destruction of King Ghidorah, the three-headed 
space monster. 

Only one force can forestall this fiery apoca 
lypse—Godzilla. But as the roaring behemoth rears | 
his head from the ocean’s depths, one question | 
remains: Is he friend or foe? : 


a pe i mind dn hla eat el mci 


$5.99 U.S. $7.99 CAN. 
ISBN: 0-679-8875 1-2 


Ps 
IAS 


- 2001, amid the frigid ice fields o; the - 
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crystalline beings has awakened after a mil- 
of frozen slumber. Horrified at finding 
world “infected” with a human plague, these 
nt Ones create an army of virulent monsters. _ 
e evil, insectlike Megalon is let loose on South 
Metica. Gigan, a cyborg, lays waste to Russia. 
» 4 gargantuan snake, invades China. And 
orah, the Smog Monster, descends on Japan. 
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‘the young scientists and soldiers at the bot. 
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Nsters, to become the last line of defense 
* 4 face older than humanity itself. 
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Kraxatau, Java, 2004 
he Los ' From the world’s most 
destructive volcano, Godzilla bursts forth, launching a 
new reign of kaiju terror. In Montana, the horned 
dinosaur Baragon begins to graze on cattle, while the 
armored Anguirus wreaks havoc in the Caspian Sea. 


The world immediately responds. The Russian 
Republic activates the super-robot Moguera, piloted 
by former Olympian Nadia Nimova, while the United 
States and Japan jointly launch Mechagodzilla, 
driven by the unlikeliest of pilots—Michael Sullivan, a 
VR genius and paraplegic. 


But battling Godzilla is only Round One. At the burial 
site of Genghis Khan, a Mongolian warlord has found 
the key to unbridled power—the remains of a winged 
cyborg creature. Like an apocalyptic beast, it is 
unleashed, leaving one question in its terror-filled 
shadow... 
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PROLOGUE 
BUOL FROM TE SKY 


ednesday, December 13, 2000, 5:52 AM. 
The Khentii Nuruu mountain range 
ontii Aimag, Mongolia 


= freball appeared in the purple sky just before 
_As the object plunged toward the rugged 
=ntii foothills, a moaning roar increased in inten- 
until it exploded into a sonic boom that shook 
newly fallen snow out of the tall pines. 

The noise awakened the occupants of a tiny set- 
ent of nomadic Buryat people. On that cold 
ing, most of them still shivered in their ani- 
sthide gers as the burning yellow trail streaked 
oss the winter sky. The bleached goat-hide tents 
ed like a drumhead from the blare of the 
ne’s passing. 

& brace of squat Mongolian horses, tethered to 
=< owner's tents, snorted fearfully. Eyes wild, nos- 
filling the cold air with vapors, the horses 
sok their thick manes and quivered in alarm. 

Off in the distance, away from the dozen gers 
4 their startled occupants, a mixed herd of yak, 
~-p and goats were also unnerved by the unnat- 
=i sound. 

Seconds later the herd scattered in all directions 
s the horses broke free as the fiery object 
med down through the clouds and slammed to 
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7 
THERC REA BKAH 


were foretold by strange activities in the 
yu, The heavenly object made the self-styled 
of the Mongols more confident of success 


pver before. 
poly the great Chinggis Khan bas sent a sign, 


Hought with fierce conviction. Why else would 
ynge object fall from the beavens to land in 
sacred place? 

And why else would I be awake early this 
ning, as all the others slept in their tents, to 
jhe first to see this beavenly messenger streak 
ys the sky? 

Kulgan Khan took a few steps. The soldiers 
wed forward, jostling for the opportunity to 
ich him. They were swiftly beaten back by the 


Wednesday, December 13, 2000, 4:45 PM. 
The Kbentii Nuruu mountain range 
Khentii Aimag, Mongolia 


On the barren plateau, Kulgan Khan stepped o 
his command helicopter and into the fading af 
noon sun. He stood erect, his back stiff. His ¢ 
eyes scanned the faces of his armored bodyguai 
Each man had been selected for his fierce loys 
and his fighting prowess. They all wore body arn 
that looked ancient but in reality was made 0 
tough new alloy. 

Kulgan Khan wore the uniform of a Comm 
Chinese general, but no red star adorned it. Insted 
on his shoulders were sewn the same insigf 
emblazoned on his command helicopter—a fiers 
dragon cradling a map of a united Mongolia in 
powerful grip. 

Kulgan Khan ignored the cheers of his soldiet 
though his narrow, catlike eyes gleamed with mé 
tial pride. He was aware that his mighty ar 
assembled in the past few weeks, was yet untestet 
But the coming of this strange messenger from th 
heavens had changed everything. 

The object had crashed to Earth in the Sacret 
Mountains. It was too much of a coincidence no 
to be fate. All Mongolians knew that changes 0} 


Mygua 
m, Kulgan Khan took a deep breath. He smelled 


Whe cold mountain air, the tang of scorched earth— 
wad something else. 

Yes, he thought, sighing confidently. The spirit 
pf the Great Khan is bere. His warrior’s spirit fills 


v, 

Then Kulgan Khan turned his gaze to the lip of 
the crater ahead and above him. His eyes nat 
owed. He had detected movement on the edge of 
the crater. Then he saw the man, the girl, and the 
nervous horse. 

Ordering his bodyguards to surround him, 
Kulgan Khan waded through the milling sea of 
warriors, who shouted his name with an admira- 
tion and respect bordering on awe. Accepting their 
accolades as his due, Kulgan Khan strode with 
great deliberation toward the crater and the old 


{ 
) 
{ 


& 
PLANS AND SCHEWES 


her nightmarish visions. She eventually recalled 
image of a streaking object falling from space, al 
an impression of a massive creature stumbl 
blindly through a dark and frightening world. — 

Then Trudi gasped in astonishment as the me 
ories washed over her once more. 

King Ghidorab has returned, she thought fe 
fully. And Godzilla is coming, too. Both of ce 
will soon wreak havoc. 

As she grappled with the dreadful nature of f 
apocalyptic vision, Trudi Daleski, the Prophetess 
Doom, the Dark Angel of the Airwaves, began” 
sob uncontrollably. She mourned for all of tho 
who would soon suffer at the hands of these t¥ 
terrible monsters. q 


Wednesday, March 24, 2004, 12:55 PM. 
yject Mechagodzilla Assembly Plant, Section 7 
willis Research Center, Nevada 


Vhe deafening clamor from a thousand machines 
Penetrated even the double-plexiglass windows of 
he instrument-packed, soundproofed control 
Nooth far above the assembly plant floor. The pow- 
lul vibrations were felt as a constant dull throb, ° 
Ike the beating of a massive heart. The floor 
wemed to resonate underfoot. And though the 
)bservation booth was sealed to protect the deli- 
te command and control computers, a thick, 
one smell permeated the filtered area. 

To the men inside the booth, the shattering 

acophony was perceived by every sense but 
“uring. 
On the other side of the huge window, gigantic 
Welding torches were lowered from the high ceil- 
lig, trailing thick steel cables. Their nozzles blasted 
flashes of white-hot acetylene fire that sealed mas- 
‘ive titanium-steel joints seamlessly. On dozens of 
Wections of the partially completed robot frame, 
ives of man-made lightning flashed every two sec- 
mids, bonding small sections of NT-20 artificial dia- 
Mond plating to the metal shell that made up 
echagodzilla’s skin. 
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I) : 
g b f taken a different route than we have,” Taggart 
BRONOWMIE FOUL tinued. “They may have developed a biological 
a ‘nt that can poison or incapacitate kaiju. We 
w their robot has a built-in biological injection 
em like a huge hypodermic needle in its robot 
, or perhaps in both arms. 
"We're not really sure, of course,” the general 
ied. “Intelligence might be wrong. It may be mis- 
inrmation, deliberately disseminated to confuse 
_And, remember, there are those who suggest 
the term military intelligence is really a con- 
liction in terms.” 
The general cleared his throat. “Pm not one of 
m, of course,’ he added archly. 
Behind the two men, Michael Sullivan laughed 
rtily, apparently at the officer’s jest. General 
mwart and Captain Dolan exchanged glances, but 
ther of them glanced at the boy. As a different 
of schematics appeared on the computer 
en, they focused their attention on the images. 
they watched, Michael chuckled on, until Dolan 
0k his head. 
Gee, Michael, he thought. The joke wasn't that 
nny! 
A complex set of interior blueprints for the 
ot’s head appeared on the screen. Dolan squint- 
i, noticing something he thought shouldn’t be 
ere. 
“That looks like a standard cockpit configura- 
yn for three crewmen, he said, pointing at the 
reen. “Is that some kind of emergency bridge?” 
i “No,” Taggart replied softly. “That's the cockpit, 
B the design stands now.” 


Wednesday, March 24, 2004, 2:15 PM. 
Project Mechagodzilla Computer Lab 
Nellis Research Center, Nevada 


“The Russians got a head start,” General a 
admitted to Jack Dolan as they reviewed 
robot’s schematics on the huge color monitor, 

“Their robot project has been in place for | 
three years, and the new president of the Rus 
Federation is fully behind it. He’s begun to fu 
some of Russia’s petrodollars to pay for it, and 
clear that the Russians have already made r 
strides, even without nanotube technology.’ "q 

“Is that going to pose a problem?” Captain Dt 
asked. . 

“Only in public relations,’ Taggart replied 
“Because both the United States and Russia’ 
involved in the creation of robot weapons, cet 
voices on the floor of the United Nations 4 1 
the liberal media have claimed that a new a 
race has begun. 4 

“It’s all nonsense, of course,” the general cof 
ued after a moment. Then he sighed. “Sometim 
appears as if the media deliberately misintef 
everything the military does.” ] 

Captain Dolan nodded his agreement. 

“according to intelligence reports, the 


of Wayne’s workboots as he walked down t e 


way. A moment later, a handsome youth with | 


blond hair and a narrow face stepped into 
ference room. 

“Hi, Teresa,” he said with a smile. The eiril 
tered something unintelligible and turned 


facing the painting. Wayne blinked his pala 


eyes, then turned to Jack curiously. 
Jack shrugged. 
The uncomfortable moment stretched on.T 


resolutely faced the sketch, struggling to hold I 


tears. Finally, Wayne spoke. 

“We gotta go, Jack,” he announced, glan 
his battered watch. “Dave Brewer has been v 
for us for half an hour” 


Wayne looked at Jack, then at Teresa. “I'll bé 
side? he muttered, pointing his thumb at the 
After Wayne departed, Jack turned back to Ti 


hopefully. She kept her back to him. 
“Just go, Jack,” she said. 


Jack Strongbow sighed. Though he didn’ “4 


to leave Teresa while she was still angry with 


he also knew that there was nothing he could) 


In her eyes, at least, Jack had crossed the 

Yet again. 

“Hey, Jack,” Wayne called from the hall. 
burning daylight.” 


“I’m coming,’ Jack announced resignedly. 


without another word, he turned his back of 
hurt and angry young woman and left the ¢ 
ence room. 


4 
WOPES AND DREAMS 


dnesday, March 24, 2004, 3:02 pM. 
weachaw Valley, Montana 


resa looked a little. ..disturbed,” Wayne observed 
tyly as they pushed through the front door of the 
ymmunity Center. 
Jack Strongbow ignored his friend. 
Outside, it was a cool, overcast Montana after- 
yon. Ragged brown mountains surrounded the 
tlement of Cheeachaw Valley, a town of a hun- 
«| or so commercial buildings and private 
ies—where most of the members of the Little 
ckfoot tribe lived. 
Down the hill from the Community Center, the 
tle Blackfoot River—really a big creek—mean- 
ted under a steel bridge, right through the center 
town, and to the grassy plain beyond before dis- 
pearing into the thick pine forest at the far end 
the valley. Near the edge of the woods, a half- 
ven buffalo grazed peacefully. 
Though spring had arrived on the calendar, the 
untain air was still brisk, and there were few 
us of green beside the pine trees. In another 
mth or so, the valley would be blanketed by 
Ing wildflowers and fields of green prairie grass. 
{so far, winter’s gloom had yet to be dispelled. 
‘I's obvious that you and Teresa were fighting” 
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3 
WORKIN GRUNT E ‘i 


“The Blackfoot got their first taste of V 

men’s justice,” Jack grumbled. “The con man ¢a 
outmaneuvered them in. the courts. Soon, the Ht 

was out of money. a 

“After the Chicago Centennial Exhibit 

Walters opened his own museum in Chicago. 

fifteen years, Zachariah Walters’ Museum 

Wonders featured Baragon’s skull, which ¥ 
/ housed in the main gallery. He charged million 

people five cents to see it an 


concluded bitterly. 
“So what finally became of it?” Wayne asked. 


“In 1898, the Museum of Wonders had falle 
hard times. One night it burned down in a sui 
cious fire. Walters, who was old by then, retired | 
the insurance money. The skull was destroye d 


Little Blackfoot Reservation 
Cheeacbaw Valley, Montana 


H Ki 
When Jack got out of the truck, he was disturbed | i Nl 
to see most of the men lounging around instead of Wl \\y 
working. As he approached them, he also noticed Mh 
that some of the older men were passing around 1 
tans of beer. 
Jack frowned. il | 
“What's going on?” he called to Ralph Talltrees, a 


the foreman. 


d made a fortune,’J 


the blaze.” 
“Man, that's bogus; Wayne exclaimed with a4 “pave Brewer is down on the floor of the mine,’ 
shake of his head. i julph replied, chugging his Coors. “He told us to | 
rfered with his 


followed, scientists stop working—said our digging inte 
I) 


fancy instruments.” 
Jack had wanted the second flight of stairs on 


ihe opposite side of the mine to be repaired by 


ext Friday, and the fence around the mine mend- 


ed, too. But it was apparent that nothing had been 


lone in his absence. 

At this rate the mine will ne 
thought bitterly. 

“Yo, Jack,’ Jimmy Ye 
said he wanted to see you as SOO 

“Better hurry, Ben Running C 
yulping the rest of his beer and 
cooler for another. 


“In the years that ; 
- nounced the Baragon skull a hoax, claiming i 
the fossil was too big to be the remains of 
known dinosaur. No one believed us when we n 
them that the fossil was real.’ i 
Jack sighed. “Now all the tribe has left of thi 
most sacred artifact is an 1882 lithograph. The p 
ture is hanging in the schoolhouse.” H 
Jack’s voice trailed off. As they neared the @ 
road that led to the entrance to the mine, Way 
concentrated on his driving. A few moments lat 
the pickup truck lumbered through the gate 4 
pulled up to a cluster of men milling around 1 


steps of the old mine. y 


ver be ready, he 


Jlowbone called. “Brewer 
n as you arrived.” 

joud called before 
reaching into a 


7 


8 
NIGHTMARES) 
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old Ben is really a bootleg, 


though people say 
who has an illegal still hidden in the hills.” 
“sg Annie Red Elk is Wayne’s girlfriend?” Jt 


said. “I didn’t know that.” 
“Yes.” Teresa replied, recalling double dates $ 
had with Jack, Wayne, and Annie. “I think those 
will be getting married soon,’ she predicted. “Th 
are so much in love. There are no secrets betv C 
Wayne and Annie.’ 4 
Joel felt a rush of re 
might have found a way to 


ly going on at the mine. a 
Annie Red Elk. \t was Annie, and her crimi 


pootlegging father who were the weak links 
Jack Strongbow’s chain of secrecy. AS he drove Ot 


friday, March 26, 2004, 6:25 A.M. 


Sebastian Naval Air Station 
Sixteen kilometers southwest of Makbachkala 


The Russian Republic 


lief. He realized that I 
discover what was ff 


The six helicopters of Peregrine Flight idled on the 
dusty tarmac as the ground crew scurried around, 
completing preflight tasks and checking the pay 
load. Five helicopters—Mil Mi28 “Havoc” attack 
surrounded a much 

inted a sea blue. This 


aircraft painted cloud gray— 


Joel Mitchell smiled in triumph. 4 
Now all I bave to do ts make a couple of pho larger choppet, which was pain 
calls, he thought gleefully. This is going to be ed larger aircraft was 4 Mil Mi-14 “Haze,” an antisub- 
: marine warfare aircraft. 
hich had been designated the com: 


The Haze— Ww. 
mand and control aircraft for to 


fitted with a host of radar and 


well as electronic sensors reces' 
fuselage of the aircraft. Inside the cramped elec- 
tronics bay, three technicians sat before banks of 
computers, radios, and radar and sonar consoles. 
They were busy preparing the delicate machinery 


for the mission. 
In the helicoptet’s fuselage, four antisubmarine 


torpedoes were ready to be fired at an underwater 
target at a moment’s notice. There were also sever- 
al cracks containing sonobuoys—small remote 
gonar transmitters. When dropped into the water, 


er than I thought. 
day’s patrol—was 
sonar systems, aS 


sed into the lower 


? 
AUGUIRUS 


Aboard Petramco Research Platform One 
Sea-level docking bay 


“No, no,” Ed Lasalle insisted, waving the 

wooden boat away from the dock. “No vodka toda’ 

Just vegetables, spices, or fish.” 
The angry boatman muttered something i 


Russian, but quickly pushed away as a smaller crz ; 
moved into position. The captain of that tiny vess c 


proudly waved two large fish in the air over 


head. Ed gestured to the man, who threw the heac 


cook the smaller of the two fish. 


With an air of professionalism, Lasalle sniffed ne 


fish, fingered the gills,and checked its eyes. 


“How fresh?” he demanded in crude Russia n. 


The boatman replied that the fish were caught 


morning. Ed shook his head skeptically, but 


dropped the fish in his basket and called for 
other one too. 


As Matt Warren added the fish to the othet 
goods, Ed tossed a bundle of rubles at the fisher 


man and waved him off. 


“Not much today, eh, sir?” the young intern 


observed. 


“These people don’t have much, Lasalle replied, 
“And those pirates out there took most of what 


they did have.” 
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As he spoke, the head cook motioned to the 
Russian Coast Guard vessels in the far distance. But 
when Matt peered out at the ships, he saw strange 
activity on the horizon. 

“Look at that!” Matt cried, pointing. 

The ships were moving in formation. Their bows 
were all pointing away from the platform, toward 
the sea. Eddie noticed that the merchant boats 
were pulling away, too. 

Then the men heard a roar over their heads. 
Matt looked up and saw the Russian attack heli- 
copters moving in the direction of the ships as 
well. 

“It looks like the Russkies spotted something, 
he said softly. 

Just then, warning klaxons began to ring all over 
the oil platform. Ed Lasalle patted the youth on his 
shoulder. 

“Let’s get to our evacuation station,’ he said, his 
eyes still focused on the distant sea. “I have a bad 
feeling about this.” 


Peregrine Flight... 


“Prepare to drop sonobuoys, Captain Boldin 
announced as he placed his helicopter in position 
in front of the patrol boats—and directly in the 
path of the oncoming object. 

A moment later, four small canisters dropped 
from the belly of the sea blue aircraft. As they 
plunged toward the waves, tiny propellers on top 
of the sonobuoys slowed their descent. With many 
small splashes, the objects hit the water and 


8 
NAONAL PRESTIGE 


emergency raft and drop it into the sea, so " 
won’t have to paddle around all afternoon” i 

“Yes, sir!” Ensign Karel replied eagerly. | 

As the helicopter slowly approached the ; 
vivors of the carnage, Anguirus finally reached | 
goal—the throbbing pumps at the heart of th 
experimental station. Under its savage, relen ' 
assault, the pipes and pumping machinery shi 
tered, spilling black gushes of crude oil into tf 
sea. 

Though the electric generator was destroye¢ 
and though the bulk of the station was si 
under the Caspian’s waves, the battery-powere 
emergency klaxons still blared loudly. The soun 
was loud enough, in fact, to be heard more tf 4 
1,700 kilometers away, at the Kremlin itself. . 


Vriday, March 26, 2004, 3:40 BM. 
The Kremlin 
Moscow, Russian Republic 


With no warning, three armed security officers 
burst into the bioengineering laboratory and insist- 
ed on seeing Colonel Viadimir Pedechenko. When 
he identified himself, the former Russian Air Force 
officer and cosmonaut was politely but firmly led 
away from his meeting with the startled genetic 
engineers. 

Pedechenko was ushered out of the Moscow- 
based biological laboratory to a waiting Zil limou- 
sine. He was quickly driven—with a large 
motorcycle escort—to the Kremlin, the seat of 
political power in the very heart of Moscow. 

Once inside the Kremlin’s walls, Colonel 
Pedechenko was driven to the main entrance of 
i the Senate building. The impressive, triangle- 
: shaped eighteenth-century structure was the head- 
quarters of the president of the Russian Federation 
and his staff of administrators and national and 
international advisers. 

q Before he realized what was happening 
q Pedechenko was escorted to a waiting elevator, 
a taken on a short ride, then guided through a maze 
a of corridors and richly decorated halls. 
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teen field tests for which he had served 
weapons officer, the colonel had managed t 


pierce the balloon only three times. y 


“Now come home, little ones,” Pedechenko co ni 
manded. “I have an important announcemen 0 
make, so we will postpone the debriefing until 
later in the afternoon....” r 


3) 
PROPHESIED 


Tuesday, March 30, 2004, 3:26 PM. 
Set of The Prophetess of Doom 
MTV Studios, New York 


Taping the new episode of The Prophetess of 
Doom had been a nightmare that had taxed the 
production crew to the breaking point. Though 
several remote segments were already in the can, 
the star had suddenly insisted that she appear live 
only in the last four minutes of the episode. 

That meant that the staff had to rely on old 
intros and segues taped months before in case of 
just such an emergency. The tapes existed, of 
course. But they had to be dug out of the library, 
deemed suitable, and edited. 

A good week's work. — 

Except the Prophetess—a.k.a. Ms. Trudi Daleski— 
had only informed the director and producer of 
her decision that morning. 

“Well” as the head writer put it in an emergency 
meeting called fifteen minutes later, “she’s got 4 
contract that says she can do that. So let’s just work 
with it, shall we?” 

They did. With creativity, determination, and 
luck, the show began taping promptly at three, for 
broadcast that very night at eleven o’clock Eastern 
time, ten o’clock Central time. 
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around the creature as the current returned. In sec 
onds, the creature’s neck began to slump, and its 


eyes closed again. 


Though chaos still reigned on the factory floor, 


Lo Wei turned to his master. 


“The current has been restored,” he announced J 
Khan nodded, but his eyes never left the creature. 4 
Chiang Xhu, however, looked away from the 
spectacle in the factory and toward the monito y 


Inside the cockpit, Yisui still seemed to be in 


trance. At first the old man thought that she was 


unaffected by the monster’s actions. 


Then he saw the cruel smile that crossed her 


lips. The old man shivered with fear. 
“King Ghidorah has killed some of the tec 
cians,” a foreman cried into the intercom. ; 
Not only Ghidorab, Chiang Xhu thought grimly 
Yisui killed them too. 
Suddenly, Kulgan Khan began to laugh. His eye: 


bright with mad mirth, he turned and faced Lo Wei 


and Chiang Xhu. ; 


“Mecha-King Ghidorah has the soul of a war 


rior!” the Great Khan shouted, delirious with glee. 


“My creature is the most powerful weapon in the 


world. 
“What force on Earth can hope to prevail agai 
it?” 


10 
REVO OF THE KING 


Sunday, April 11, 2004, 11:45 a.m. 
The island of Krakatau 
Indian Ocean 


The volcano on the tiny island of Krakatau, off the 
west Java coast, had been rumbling for three days 
when the esteemed volcanologists of the Asian 
Geographical Society finally departed for her 
shores. Logistical problems, a failure of the main 
engine on their research vessel, Hastur, and 
inclement weather all conspired to delay the expe- 
dition’s departure until Sunday morning. 

The five-man geological research team, accom- 
panied by a group of fifteen graduate students from 
science programs and universities around the 
world, sailed early, despite harsh weather and 
rough seas that lingered from the day before. 

The Hastur sailed the fifty kilometers from 
Carita, a tiny port on the Javanese mainland, in very 
rough waters indeed. 

The area they were in was called the Selat Sunda 
Straits, and it was always dangerous at this time of 
year. Because of the previous day’s bad weather, 
the conditions were especially choppy. 

Sit Eric Carter, the British geologist who led the 
expedition, attributed the tempestuous seas to cli- 
matic and meteorological conditions. But Dr. Kim 


The ship would have to be at least nine kilomet ers 
away from the blast to be safe from nucleai 
destruction. The nuclear warheads were small, bu 
when one was speaking about atomic bombs, 
“small” was a relative thing. Of course, the problem 
was that the creature was deep under water. For 
the Exocets to target and strike Godzilla, the mon 
ster had to be near the surface. In the past, depth 
charges and submarines had often been used in a 

attempt to lure Godzilla to the surface. These tae 
tics seldom worked. 

Captain Letiere, however, had another plan. 


would simply trail the monster, until it came to t e 


surface on its own. 


Then, if conditions were right, he would laun h 


the nuclear missiles. 
“Helmsman!” Captain Letiere commanded. “ 


us on a course behind Godzilla. Let us see whe e 


the monster is going.” 


ny 
DISASTERS 


Tuesday, April 20, 2004, 11:15 pM. 
Cheeachaw Valley 
Little Blackfoot Reservation, Montana 


“I can’t reach Jim Nighthorse with the cellular 
phone,” Wayne announced, snapping the device 
shut in irritation. 

He tossed the phone to Jack Strongbow, who 
had just come through the door and was stripping 
off his leather jacket. The two met in the living 
room of Jack’s childhood home—where Wayne 
now lived alone, since Jack had moved into a small 
cabin he built in the hills above the valley a few 
weeks after his father died. 

“I wouldn’t worry about it,” Jack Strongbow 
replied as he tested the device. “These things 
almost never work in the mountains, and Jim 
always lets his battery run out anyway.” 

“I don’t think that’s the case this time,” Wayne 
said doubtfully. “I just talked to him a half-hour ago. 
He said he spotted a car up near the mine and was 
going to investigate. Said he’d run them off and get 
back to me, but he hasn’t called since.’ 

“Well, we can’t have strangers up there,’ Jack 
replied, concerned now. “Not with all that dyna- 
mite down in the pit. It would be bad if there were 
a fire or something.” 


Ne : 
OPENING DAY 


Friday, April 23, 2004, 7:45 A.M. 
300 miles east of New York City 
Over the Atlantic Ocean 


A National Weather Bureau atmospheric resear 
satellite first detected the object. As the orbi i 
meteorological station moved into position ' 
track a nasty storm brewing off the coast of t 
Carolinas, the cameras broadcast images from t 
mid-Atlantic that got everyone’s attention. 


There was a narrow white slash in the Atlant 


Ocean, a long, narrow line that stretched from tl 


waters off St. John’s, Newfoundland, to 
Breton Island—roughly 500 miles. 


Another satellite was-moved in orbit in order t 
photograph the phenomenon in the Atlantic. 


took that second satellite sixty-seven minutes | 
get into position. 
But the phenomenon had moved. 


Several minutes passed before scientists ag t 


located the phenomenon—it was now 600 


south of its previous position. Whatever it was, thi 
phenomenon was moving at over 500 miles a 


_ the coast of Boston. 


Only when telescopic images were beamed te 
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furth did the meteorologists, and a group of 
#ceanographers called for consultation, realize that 
ihe white slash was a wake. Water was spewing 
into the air along a mile-wide, 200-mile-long swath 
vut across the surface of the North Atlantic. It was 
taused by an unidentified object moving at a 
iremendous speed only a few feet above the 
fcean’s surface. 

Technicians quickly produced a magnified and 
¢omputer-enhanced image. At the very tip of the 
white swath was the shape of a batlike creature 
with a wingspread of almost 400 feet. 

The National Weather Service sent out an imme- 
iliate alert to G-Force, NORAD, the United States 
Coast Guard, the Navy, the Air Force, and air-traffic 
control at airports all across the eastern seaboard. 

Rodan was approaching U.S. airspace—at Mach 
1,5! 


6:40 AM. 
(-Force Headquarters, Nevada 


"It’s definitely the adult” Dr. Max Birchwood, the 
noted kaijuologist and adviser to G-Force, stated 
with confidence. “Though I believe that the child 
hatched four years ago can attain such speeds,” he 
continued. “The younger creature could not sustain 
it for long. Only the radioactive mutant adult we 
call Fire Rodan is capable of such a display of speed 
and endurance.” 

“But why is it moving so fast?” Kip Daniels, 
another member of G-Force, asked. 


b 


i 
GOUTROL AND 
CONTAINMENT 


Saturday, April 24, 2004, 3:15 A.M. 
Tanabe Nuclear Power Plant 
Kii Sanchi Kii Peninsula, Japan 


“My new car is just incredible? Ryu insisted as 
shifted his canvas tool bag from one shoulder 
the other. “I love the way it handles, on and off | 
road. It was well worth the six months I waited 
have it delivered!” 
Aen gait Ken exclaimed. “If I were you 
wou ave bought Japanese. It’s th ‘ 
thing to do” ‘ ‘7 i 
: “Things have changed, my friend,’ Ryu argued 
“Nowadays domestic cars are only assembled her 
in Japanese plants. Now the parts are made b 
Malaysia, Taiwan, and places like that. No car is red 
ly made in Japan anymore. \ 
Anyway,’ Ryu added. “I don’t like Japanese-made 
utility vehicles—they have no horsepower. My 
Pontiac makes me feel powerful. I'd rather be def 
ving my car than spending time with my girlfriend,” 
any day.” 
“With your girlfriend, I can understand why" 
Ken, walking at his side through the brightly lit cor 
ridor, quipped. 
Ryu ignored his friend’s jibe, fishing, instead, for 
his identity card in the pocket of his workshirt. The 


| 
Ni 


yc 
smiled 
He handed back their badges, 
were now clocked out 

“Be careful on the hill road,’ 
“A bad fog has rolled in from the bay” 
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o men had just completed the 
nd-new nuclear reactor comp 
xtra hours overtime. It had taken them that long 


) solve a stubborn valve problem in the coolant 
‘system. During the entire shift, 
singing the praises of his new 
gport utility vehicle. 


Jate shift at the 
lex, plus three 


Ryu hadn't stopped 
Pontiac Montana 


When the pair reached the security desk, the 


uuard warned. 


wd, a retired veteran of the local police force, 
and ran their IDs through an electronic box. 


still smiling. They 


for the night. 
the old security 


Ob, no, Ken thought, rolling his eyes. Now Ryu 


had another reason to talk about 
“| don’t worry about 
dently to the uniformed man. 


lights.” 


powerful fog 


his automobile. 
the fog,” Ryu said confi- 
“My new SUV has 


Ryu turned pack to his partner. “Just follow me, 


Ken, and Pil lead 


explained. 


The two men 
night. The gigantic 
nuclear reactor comp 
though the top of 


you through the fog safely” Ryu 


went out into the cold, damp 
main building of Japan’s newest 
lex towered behind them, 
the circular reactor cone was 


lost in hovering fog. The men zippered their jackets 


and headed for the parking lot, 
invisible. All they could 


which was itself 


see was the glow of street- 


lights shining through the heavy mist. 


“Wow, Ken whistle 


middle of the 
bad out here.” 


d when they were in the 


rows of car in Lot One. “It really is 


SIGH ENCESAIND) 
SURGERY 


Sunday, April 25, 2004, 12:55 A.M. 
Near Izmaylovo Park Containment Area 7 
Moscow, Russian Republic q 


Colonel Pedechenko cursed and slammed his fist 
down on the console before him. On monitors all 
around the room, images of the battle betwe n 
MOGUERA and Anguirus were transmitted from 
dozens of cameras at the scene. Each moveme t 
was analyzed by the tactical computer, each 
weapon expenditure measured. 4 

I should be on board! the colonel thought bit 
terly. Nadia has missed so many chances. Were I 
on MOGUERA’s bridge, I would supersede 
control and take command myself. 4 

From the weapons operator’s control panel, all 
of MOGUERA’s functions could be controlled. Were 
Pedechenko at his normal station, and not trapped 
in this command center, he could easily take o eh 


But the colonel also understood that Eduard 


Poyminin was too young and inexperienced 0 
take such initiative. 
Nor would I want him to, Pedechenko decided 
__ As poorly as Nadia is performing today, she is si Uf 
better than an untested pilot with no comba 
experience.... 4 
But Pedechenko nearly revised that opinion ¢ 


+ 
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Nadia missed yet another opportunity to outma- 
neuver the reptile. She avoided a blow from the 
creature’s tail, but failed to counterattack. 

“Damn!” Pedechenko cried, so loudly that many 
of the technicians turned in his direction. 

“Concentrate on your attacks, Nadia” the 
colonel cried over the command net. “Forget about 
defense. MOGUERA can take a few hits. Don’t be 
so timid.” 

That’s the way Nadia was acting. Timid. Afraid of 
the fight and unsure of her skills. Colonel 
Pedechenko knew something had to be done. But 
he was reluctant to pull the robot from the fight. It 
would take many hours of maintenance before 
MOGUERA would be ready for combat again. Who 
knew what Anguirus would do in that time? 

At that moment the monster surged forward 
once more, scrambling among the onion-domed 
steeples of Intercession Cathedral. The stone struc- 
ture crumbled under the onslaught. As Anguirus 
moved, it ducked its spiked head and butted 
MOGUERA’s armored chest plate. 

Red damage lights lit on Pedechenko’s systems 
board. Nadia had failed to avoid damage just as she 
had failed to attack. 

I never should have listened to the so-called 
experts—the psychologists and the military train- 
ers, Pedechenko thought bitterly. Nadia is per- 
forming like a spoiled, ill-trained diva. I should 
have recruited a soldier for the MOGUERA pro- 
gram, not some...some athlete. 


Inside MOGUERA’s cramped cockpit, Nadia fought 
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8 
THE FINAL GONFUGY 


robot, Michael cried out again. “Sever the cables, 
we'll be dragged into the earth behind it.’ MW 

A second later, he felt the pull on his wri 
cease. The cables shot free and vanished into @ 
black pit. Michael watched them go, then he @ C 
vated the rocket launchers inside Mechagod illa 
shoulders. id 

Ten missiles leaped out of their sheaths al 
plunged down into the pit. They detonated dec 
underground, sealing the hole with millions of to} 
of rock and dirt—entombing the creature Cc le if anyone on Mechagodzilla’s crew expected a 
Baragon under Montana’s green earth forever... — hero’s welcome upon returning to base, they were 
disappointed. Within hours of their victory against 
faragon, the entire world was plunged into a state 
of crisis by the actions of the self-styled Great Khan. 

Upon its return to the Nevada assembly plant, 
Mechagodzilla was sent immediately to mainte- 
ince, where dozens of systems were examined, 
tepaired, retooled, and replenished. Even as the 
first live images from China appeared on the news 
networks, Mechagodzilla was ordered to San 
francisco, where it was secretly loaded onto a 
Me supertanker for the trip to Japan—not to face 
Godzilla, but to do battle against the cyborg called 
Mecha-King Ghidorah. 

Within days, the crew of Mechagodzilla found 
themselves in the middle of the Pacific Ocean. Now, 
in a hastily established mobile command center 
inside the tanker’s cavernous hull, Michael—along 
with Tia, Tori, Dr. Max Birchwood, and General 
‘Taggart—watched as more images of death and 
destruction were broadcast from mainland China. 
Brand-new footage showed Beijing in flames. 


ii 
aie 


rey 


Saturday, May 1, 2004, 3:00 pM. 
Aboard the supertanker Petramco Star 
Pacific Ocean 
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| (iy aa EPILOGUE 

Suddenly, Mecha-King Ghidorah lurched. y A _ 
eyes went dim in one living head as golden blo AVRTIER: THE PULL 
streamed from the neck. That brain had finally die 
Just when Yisui. thought the cyborg would f 
she felt Ghidorah’s powerful spirit try to posse 
her once more. 
Yes, she promised the monster in a bid to pl Friday, June 11, 2005, 6:05 pm. 


cate it. You will have more blood, on Cheeachaw Valley, Montana. 
death.... This I promise you... 


Then Yisui saw Kulgan Khan’s flagship. ‘h 
Great Khan had turned the warship around 4 n 
was rushing back to port—running from 
Americans as fast as possible. 4 

Too easy, Yisui thought. You have Spilled toc 
much blood to escape so easily—and so have I.. 

She centered the targeting system on the hull ) 
the khan’s warship. Then she locked the cyborg 
into a final, fatal dive. " 

So it ends, Yisui thought with little regret as 
Mecha-King Ghidorah slammed into the Great 
Khan’s vessel. 4 

The terrible explosion was visible for man y 
miles. The warship disintegrated—lost with all 
hands. In the middle of the burning cauldron o 
boiling ocean, Kulgan Khan’s visions of conques : 
sank beneath the waves, along with the shattered 
remains of the death-dealing cyborg, and the 
dreams of a little girl. i 


For Yisui, and the world, the nightmare was 
finally over. 4 


Jack and ete met on the porch of their house as 
the sun disappeared behind the hills. 
“How long have you been home?” she asked. 
“About ten minutes,” Jack replied, taking her in 
his arms. ie 
She pushed him away after a quick kiss. “What 
do you want to do about supper?” 
“It’s your turn to cook,’ Jack informed her. 
“I know but—” 
“No buts, woman!” Jack said sternly. “I had a hard 
day at the mine.” 
- had a hard day at the office,” she shot back, 
her hands on her hips. : 
“But I’m doing physical work,’ Jack argued. 
“Not at the sweat lodge, you're not. 
Jack clammed up. She knows everything. 
“Anyway, Teresa continued. “I heard about that 
talk you gave Sammy Turtleback at the sweat lodge 
last week. His mother said you really straightened 
him out.” ; ee 
“I didn’t have a talk with him, Jack replied. “J 
just told him the story of the bear and the prairie 
dog.” 
“What’s that about?” she asked. 


q 
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ANGUIRUS” 


Height: 60 meters (197 feet) 
Length: 100 meters (328 feet) 
Mass: 30,000 metric tons 
(33,000 tons) 
Powers/weapons: Tusks and 
horns, spikes on carapace 


Anguirus has been identified as a revived prehi 


toric beast, a cousin of the Ankylosaurus but, at n 
height of sixty meters, much larger than its long 


extinct relative. 


A thorny carapace protects the monster’s bac k, 
and a spray of horns shields its neck. Anguirus lacks 


offensive weapons. 


BARAGON™ 


Height: 25 meters (82 feet) 
Mass: 250 metric tons 

(275 tons) 

Powers/weapons: Nasal horn, 
burrowing ability, 100-meter jump 


Baragon is thought to be a dinosaur who burrow 
underground to escape the post-Cretaceous clim 
changes, its glowing nasal horn lighting the way 
travels through the strata of the Earth. 


GODZILLA” 


Height: 100 meters (28 feet) 
Mass: 60,000 metric tons 
(66,000 tons) 
Powers/weapons: Atomic ray, 
super regenerative power 
(Godzilla can be wounded, but 
his G-cells heal very rapidly), 
nuclear pulse 


Born in the heart of a hydrogen bomb blast, 
Godzilla destroyed Tokyo in 1954. Thought to be 
dead, Godzilla has returned to attack mankind 
numerous times. Virtually indestructible, Godzilla is 
regarded as the King of the Monsters. 


KING GHIDORAH™ 


Height: 150 meters re 
(492 feet) : 
Wingspan: 175 meters 
(574 feet) 

Mass: 70,000 metric tons 
(77,000 tons) 
Powers/weapons: Flight at 
Mach 3, gravity beams from 

mouths, hurricane winds from wings 


A golden, three-headed, bat-winged super-dragon, 
King Ghidorah is at once breathtakingly beautiful 
and devastatingly powerful. 

Ghidorah resembles a three-headed Asian drag- 
on. The heads are serpentine but decked with 


horns, the maws lined with daggerlike teeth and 
housing forked tongues. Where the heads join the 
neck, there is a halo of spikes. Otherwise, the body 
is covered by massive scales of a golden hue. 
Running down the dorsal midline of each neck is a 
row of triangular spines, while the ventral side 
sports snakelike overlapping plates. 4 

Ghidorah stands erect in a bipedal posture, its” 
front limbs having taken on the function. of flight. 
Each of its twin tails ends in a spiky fringe. 4 

King Ghidorah’s greatest weapon is the light” 


mouths. These energy blasts alone can devastate 
city in a matter of minutes. 


MECHA-KING GHIDORAH™ 


Height: 150 meters 

(492 feet) 

Wingspan: 175 meters 
(574 feet) 

Mass: 80,000 metric tons 
(88,000 tons) 
Powers/weapons: Laser triple 
beam, energy rays, anti-gravity 
flight at Mach 4, capture cables with “machine 
hand, body armor 


MECHAGODZILLA™ 


Height: 120 meters (94 feet) 
Mass: 150,000 metric tons 
(165,000 tons) 

Powers/weapons: Mega-buster ray, 


super heat shield NT-20, laser beam eyes, plasma 
grenade, paralysis missiles, shock anchor and 
cables 


MOGUERA" 


Height: 120 meters 394 feet) 
Mass; 160,000 metric tons 
(176,000 tons) 
Powers/weapons: Plasma laser 
cannons in the eyes, a plasma maser 
canon projector in its breastplate, 
spiral grenade missiles in its robot hands, a rotating 
drill nose. Flight jets in its feet and tail. Can move 
on treads or with independent leg action. 
MOGUERA stands for Mobile Operation Godzilla 
Universal Expert Robot Aero-type. 


FIRE RODAN" 


Height: 70 meters (230 feet) 
Wingspan: 120 meters 
(394 feet) 

Mass: 16,000 metric tons 
(17,600 tons) j 
Powers/weapons: Uranium heat beam 


Like Godzilla, Rodan is a prehistoric beast, an enor- 
mous flying reptile revived from a long hibernation 
in the bowels of the Earth. Fire Rodan, which has 
been mutated by exposure to radiation, is capable 
of emitting a uranium heat beam. 
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